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CHAPTER X. 

OF THE TROUBLE OF CLEOPATRA; OF HER OATH TO 
HARAfACfflS; AND OF THE TELLING BY HARMACHIS 
TO CLEOPATRA OF THE SECRET OF THE TREASURE 
THAT LAY BENEATH THE MASS OF "HER." 

That same night Cleopatra summoned me to 
her private Chamber. I went, and found her 
much troubled in mind; never before had I seen 
her so deeply moved. She was alone, and, like 
some trapped lioness, walked to and fro across 
the marble floor, while thought chased thought 
across her mind, each, as douds scudding over 
the sea, for a moment casting its shadow in her 
deep eyes. 

"So thou art come, Harmachis," she said, 
resting for a while, as she took my hand. 
"Counsel me, for never did I need counsel more. 
Oh, what days have the Gods measured out to 
me — days restless as the ocean! I have known 
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no peace from childhood up, and it seems none 
shall I ever know. Scarce by a very littie have 
I escaped thy dagger's point, Harmachis, when 
this new trouble, that, like a stomi, has gathered 
beneath the horizon's rim, suddenly bursts over 
me. Didst mark that tigerish fop? Well should 
I love to trap him! How soft he spoke! Ay, he 
purred like a cat, and all the time he stretched 
his claws. Didst hear the letter, too? it has an 
ugly sound. I know this Antony. When I was 
but a child, budding into womanhood, I saw him; 
but my eyes were ever quick, and I took his 
measure. Half Hercules and half a fool, with 
a dash of genius veining his foUy through. Easily 
led by those who enter at the gates of his volup- 
tuous sense; but if crossed, an iron foe. True 
to his friends, if, indeed he loves them; and 
ofttimes false to his own interest Generous, 
hardy, and in adversity a man of virtue; in pros- 
perity a sot and a slave to woman. That is 
Antony. How deal with such a man, whom fate 
and opportunity, despite himself, have set on the 
crest of fortune's wave? One day it will over- 
whelm him; but tili that day he sweeps across 
the World and laughs at those who drown." 
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"Antony is but a man," I answered, "and a 
man with many foes; and, being but a man, he 
can be overthrown." 

"Ay, he can be overthrown; but he is one of 
three, Harmachis. Now that Cassius hath gone 
where all fools go, Rome has thrown out a hydra 
head. Cnish one, and another hisses in thy face. 
There's Lepidus, and, with hira, that young 
Octavianus, whose cold eyes may yet with a smile 
of triumph look on the murdered forms of empty, 
worthless Lepidus, of Antony, and of Cleopatra. 
If I go not to Cilicia, mark thou! Antony will 
knit up a peace with these Parthians, and, taking 
the tales they teil of me for truth — and, indeed, 
there is truth in them — will fall with all his force 
on Egypt. And how then?" 

"How then? Why, then we'U drum him back 
to Rome." 

"Ah! thou sayest so, and, perchance, Har- 
machis, had I not won that game we played to- 
gether some twelve days gone, thou, being Pharaoh, 
mightest well have done this thing, for round 
thy throne old Egypt would have gathered. But 
Egypt loves not me nor ray Greek blood; and I 
have but now scattered that great plot ot \!kää<^ 
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in which half the land was meshed. Will these 
men, theo, arise to succoor me? Were Egj-pt 
tnie to me, I could, indeed, hold my own against 
all the force that Rome may bring; but Egypt 
hates me, and had as lief be mied by the Roman 
as the Greek. Still I might malte defecce had I 
the gold, for wilh money soldiers can be bought 
to feed the maw of mercenary batlle. But I have 
none; my treasuries are dry, and though there is 
wealth in the land, yet debts perplex me. These 
wars have brought me ruin, aud I know not how 
to find a taient Perchance, Harmachis, thou 
who art, by hereditary right. Priest of ihe Pyramids," 
aad she drew near and looked me in the eyes, 
"perchance, if long descended ramour does not 
lie, thou canst teil me where I can touch the 
gold to save thy land from ruin, and thy Love 
from the grasp of Antooy? Say, is it so?" 
I thought a white, and then I answered: 
"And if such a tale were tme, and if I could 
show thee treasure stored by the mighty Pharaohs 
of tbe most far off agc against the needs of 
Khem, how can I know that thou wouldst in- 
deed make use of that wealth to those good 
ends?" 
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"Is Üiere, then, a. treasure?" she asked 
«curiously, "Nay, fret me not, Haimachis; for of 
a truth the very name of gold at this time of 
want is like the sight of water in the desert." 

"I believe," I said "that tiiere is such a trea- 
sure, though I myself have never seen h. But I 
know this, that if it still he in the place where it 
was set, it is because so heavy a curse will rest 
, lipon him who shall lay hands on it wickedly and 
for selfish ends, that none of those Pharaohs to 
■whom it has heen shown have dared to touch it, 
iiowever sore their need." 

Said, "they were cowardly aforetirae, 
or eise their need was not great. Will thou show 
me this treasure, then, Harnwchis?" 

"Perhaps," I answered, "I will show it to thee 
if it still be there, when thou hast sworn that 
thou wilt use it to defend Egypt from this Roman 
Antony and for the welfare of her people." 

"I swear it!" she said earnestly. "Oh, I 
fiwear by every God in Khem that if thou showest 
me this great treasure, I will defy Antony and 
send Delüus back to Cilicia with sharper words 
Ihan those he brought, Yes, I'll do more, Har- 
machis: so soon as may be, I will take \bEft V» 
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husband before all the world, and thou thyself 
shalt carry out thy plans and beat off the Roman 
eagles." 

Thus she spoke, gazing at me with truthful, 
earnest eyes. I believed her, and for the first 
time since my fall was for a moment happy, think- 
ing that all was not lost to me, and that with 
Cleopatra, whom I loved thus madly, I might yet 
win my place and power back. 

"Swear it, Cleopatra!" I said. 

"I swear, beloved! and thus I seal my oathl" 
and she kissed me on the forehead. And I, too, 
kissed her; and we talked of what we would do 
when we were wed, and how we should overcome 
the Roman. 

And thus I was again beguiled; though I be- 
lieve that, had it not been for the jealous anger 
of Charmion — which, as shall be seen, was ever 
urging her forward to fresh deeds of shame — 
Qeopatra would have wedded me and broken 
with the Roman. And, indeed, in the issue, it 
had been better for her and Egypt. 

We sat fax into the night, and I revealed to 
her somewhat of that ancient secret of the mighty 
treasure hid beneath the mass of Her, Thither, 
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it was agreed, we should go on the morrow, and 
Ihtf second night from now attempt its search. 
So, early on the next day, a boat was secrelly 
made ready, and Cleopatra entered it, veiled as 
an Egyptian Jady aboiit to make a pilgrimage to 
the Temple of Horemkliu. And I also entered, 
doaked as a pilgrim, and wilh ns ten of her most 
tnisted servanls disguised as saiiors. But Char- 
mion went not with us. We sailed with a fair 
wind from tlie Canopic moutli of the Nile; and 
that night, piishing on with the moon, we reached 
Sais at midnight, and here resied for a wliile. 
At dawn we once more loosed our craft, and all 
that day sailed swiftly, tili, at last, at the third 
Iiour from the snnset, we came in sight of the 
'Ughts of that fortress which is cdled Babylon. 
Here, on the opposite bank of the river, we 
moored our ship safely in a bed of reeds. 

Then, on foot and secrelly, we set out for 
'the pyramids, which were at a dislance of two 
leagues, Cleopatra, I and one trusted eunuch, for 
we left the other servanls with the boat. Only 
1 eaught an ass for Cleopatra to ride that was 
Wandering in a tilled field, and thrcw a cloak 
lipon it She sat on it and I led Vte iss \s^ 
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paths I knew, the eunuch following us on foot 
And, within little more than an hour, having 
gained the great causeway, we saw the mighty 
pyramids towering up through the moonlit air 
and awing us to silence. We passed oa in utter 
silence, through the haunted city of the dead, for 
all around us stood the solemn tombs, tili at 
length we climbed the rocky hill, and stood in 
the deep shadow of Khufu Khut, the splendid 
Throne of Khufu. 

"Of a truth," whispered Cleopatra, as she 
gazed up the dazzling marble slope above her, 
everywhere blazoned over with a million mystic 
characters — "of a truth, there were Gods niling 
in Khem in those days, and not men. This 
place is sad as Death — ay, and as mighty and 
far from man. Is it here that we must enter?" 

"Nay," I answered, "it is not here. Pass 
on." 

I led the way through a thousand andent 
tombs, tili we stood in the shadow of Ur the 
Great, and gazed at his red, heaven-piercing 
mass. 

"Is it here that we must enter?" she whis- 
pered once again. 
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"Nay," I answered, "it is not here. Pass 



on." 



We passed on through many more tombs, tili 
we stood in the shadow of Her,* and Cleopatra 
gazed astonished at its polished beauty, which 
for thousands of years, night by night, had mir- 
rored back the moon, and at the black girdle of 
Ethiopian stone that circled its base about For 
this is the most beautiful of all pyramids. 

"Is it here that we must enter?" she said. 

I answered, "It is here." 

We passed round between the Temple of the 
Worship of his Divine Majesty, Menkau-ra, the 
Osirian, and the base of the pyramid tili we 
came to the north side. Here in the centre is 
graved the name of Pharaoh Menkau-ra, who 
built the pyramid to be his tomb, and stored his 
treasure in it against the need of Khem. 

"If the treasure still remains," I said to Cleo- 
patra, "as it remained in the days of my great- 
great-grandfather, who was Priest of this Pyramid 
before me, it is hid deep in the womb of the 
mass before thee, Cleopatra, nor can it be come 
by without toil, danger, and terror of mind. A^ 

* The "Upper," now known as the Thwd Fyiaimiöu-— "B3>. 

2* 
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thou prepared to enter — for thou thyself must 
enter and must judge?" 

"Canst thou not go in with the eunuch, Har- 
machis, and bring the treasure forth?" she said, 
for a Httle her courage began to fall her. 

"Nay, Cleopatra," I answered, **not even for 
thee and for the weal of Egypt can I do this 
thing, for of all sins it would be the greatest sin. 
But it is lawful for me to do this. I, as here- 
ditary holder of the secret, may, upon demand, 
show to the ruling monarch of Khem the place 
where the treasure lies, and show also the wam- 
ing that is written* And if on seeing and read- 
ing, the Pharaoh deems that the need of Khem 
is so sore and strait that it is lawful for him to 
brave the curse of the Dead and draw forth the 
treasure, it is well, for on his head must rest the 
weight of this dread deed. Three monarchs — so 
say the records that I have read — have thus 
dared to enter in the time of need. They were 
the Divine Queen Hat-shepsu, that wonder known 
to the Gods alone; her Divine brother Tahutimes 
Men-Kheper-ra; and the Divine Rameses Mi- 
amen. But of these three Majesties, not one 
when they saw dared tQ touch; for, though sharp 
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their need, it was not great enough to consecrate 
the act. So, fearing lest the curse should fall 
upon them, they went hence sorrowing." 

She thought a little, tili at last her spirit 
overcame her fear. 

"At the least I will see with mine own eyes," 
she Said. 

"It is well," I answered. Then, stones hav- 
ing been piled up by m^ and the eunuch who 
was with US on a certain spot at the base of the 
pyramid, to somewhat more than the height of a 
man, I climbed on them and searched for the 
secret mark, no larger than a leaf. I found it 
with some trouble, for the weather and rubbing 
of the wind-stirred sand had woni even the 
Ethiopian stone. Having foimd it, I pressed on 
it with all my strength in a certain fashion. Even 
after the lapse of many years the stone swung 
round, showing a Httle opening, through which a 
man might scarcely creep. As it swung, a mighty 
bat, white in colour as though with unreckoned 
age, and such as I had never seen before for 
bigness, for his measure was the measure of a 
hawk, flew forth and for a moment hovered over 
Cleopatra, then sailed slowly up and up in 
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cirdes, tili at last he was lost in the bright light 
of the moon. 

But Cleopatra uttered a cry of terror, and 
the eunuch, who was watching, feil down in fear, 
believing it to be the guardian Spirit of the 
pyramid. And I, too, feared, though I said no- 
thing. For even now I believe that it was the 
Spirit of Menkau-ra, the Osirian, who, taking the 
form of a bat, flew forth from his holy House in 
warning. 

I waited a while, tili the foul air should clear 
from the passage. Then I drew out the lamps, 
kindled them, and passed them, to the number 
of three, into the entrance of the passage. This 
done, I went to the eunuch, and, taking him 
aside, I swore him by the living spirit of Him 
who sleeps at Abouthis that he should not reveal 
those things which he was about to see. 

This he swore, trembling sorely, for he was 
very much afraid. Nor, indeed, did he reveal 
them. 

This done, I clambered through the opehing, 
taking with me a coil of rope, which I wound 
around my middle, and beckoned to Cleopatra 
to come. Making fast the skirt of her robe, she 
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id I drew her through the opening, so 
Üiat at lenglh she stood behind me in the passage 
■whicli is lined with slabs of granite. After her 
came the euimch, and he also stood in the 
passage. Then, having taken counsel of the 
plan of the passage that I had btought with me, 
and which, in signs that none but the initiated 
can read, was copied from those andect writings 
that had come down to me through one-and-forty 
gencrations of my predecessors , the Priests of 
this Pyramid of Her, and of the worship of the 
Temple of the Divine Menkau-ra, tlie Osirian, I 
Icd the way through that darksome place towards 
the utter silence of the tomb. Guided by the 
feeble light of our laraps, we passed down the 
steep inchne, gaspiiig in the heat and the thick, 
stagnated air. IVesently we had left the region 
of the masonry and were slipping down a gallery 
hewn ia the living rock. For twenly paces or 
more it ran steeply, Then its slope lessened 
and shortly we fotind ourselves in a Chamber 
painted white, so low that I, being tall, had 
scarcely room to stand; but in length four paces, 
and in breadth three, and cased throughout with 
sculplured panels. Here Cleopatra sank upon 
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the floor and rested awhile, overcome by the heat 
and the utter darkness. 

"Rise!" I Said. "We must not linger here> 
or we faint." 

So she rose, and, passing band i^, band 
througb that Chamber, we found oufselves face 
to face with a mighty door of granite^ let down, 
from the roof in grooves. Once more I took. 
counsel of the plan, pressed with my foot upon a 
certain stone, and waited. Then, suddenly and 
softly, I know not by what means, the mass^ 
heaved itself from its bed of living rock. We. 
passed beneath, and found ourselves face, to face 
with a second door of granite. Again I pressed 
on a certain spot, and this door swung wide of 
itself, and we went througb, to find ourselves face 
to face with a tbird door, yet more mighty than the 
two througb which we had won our way. FoUowing 
the secret plan, I Struck this door with my foot 
upon a certain spot, and it sank slowly as though . 
at a word of magic tili its head was level with 
the floor of rock. We crossed and gained anotber 
passage which, descending gently for a lengtb of 
fourteen paces, led us into a great Chamber, 
paved with black marble, more than nine cubits 
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high, hy nine cubits broad, and ihirty cubits long. 
In this inarble floor was sunk a great sarcophagus 
of granite, and on its lid were graved ihe name 
and titles of the Queen of Menkau-ra. In this 
Chamber, loo, the air was purer, though 1 know 
not hy what means it came thither. 

"Is the treasure here?" gasped Cleopatra. 

"Nay," I answered; "foUow me," and I led 
the way to a gallery, which we entered through 
an opening in the floor of the great Chamber. It 
had been closed by a trap-door of stone, but the 
door was open. Creeping along this shaft, or 
passage, for some ten paces, we came at length 
to a well, seven cubits in depth. Making fast 
one end of the rope that I had brougbt about my 
body and the other to a ring in the rock, I was 
lowered, holding the lamp in niy band, tili I stood 
in the last resting-place of the Djvine Menkau-ra, 
Then the rope was drawn up, and Cleopatra, 
being made fast to it, was let down by tbe 
eunuch, and I received her in my arms. But I 
bade the eunuch, sorely against his will, since he 
feared to be left alone, await our retum at the 
mouth of the shaft. For it was not lawfeii *iia!i. 
he should enter whitlier we went. 
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CHAPTER XL 

OF THE TOMB OF THE DIVINE MENKAU-RA; OF THE 
WRITING ON THE BREAST OF MENKAU-RA; OF 
THE DRAWING FORTH OF THE TREASURE; OF THE 
DWELLER IN THE TOME; AND OF THE FLIGHT OF 
CLEOPATRA AND HARMACHIS FROM. THE HOLY 
PLACE. 

We stood within a small arched Chamber, 
paved and lined with great blocks of the graiiite 
stone of Syene. There before us — hewn from a 
Single mass of basalt shaped like a wooden house 
and resting on a sphinx with a face of gold — was 
the sarcophagus of the Divine Menkau-ra. 

We stood and gazed in awe, for the weight 
of the silence and the solemnity of that holy 
place seemed to crush us. Above us, cubit over 
cubit in its mighty measure, the pyramid towered up 
to heaven and was kissed of the night air. But we 
were deep in the beweis of the rock beneath its 
base. We were alone with the dead, whose rest we 
were about to break; and no sound of the mur- 
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muiing air, and no sight of life came to duU the 
awful edge of solitude. I gazed on the sarco- 
phagus: its heavy lid had been lifted and rested 
at its side, and around it the dust of ages had 
gathered thick. 

"See," I whispered, pointing to a writing, 
daubed with pigment upon the wall in the sacred 
Symbols of ancient times. 

"Read it, Harmachis," answered Cleopatra, 
in the same low voice; "for I cannot." 

Then I read: "I Rameses Mi-amen, in my 
day and in my hour of need, visited this sepulchre. 
But, though great my need and bold my heart, I 
dared not face the curse of Menkau-ra. Judge, 
O . thou who shalt come after me, and, if thy soul 
is pure and Khem be utterly distressed, take thou 
that which I have left." 

"Where, then, is the treasure?" she whispered. 
"Is that Sphinx-face of gold?" 

"Even there," I answered, pointing to the 
sarcophagus. "Draw near and see." 

And she took my hand and drew near. 

The Cover was off, but the painted coffin of 
the Pharaoh lay in the depths of the sarco^lAÄJgx^. 
We dimbed the Sphinx, then 1 \A^^n >i\Ä ^>öä\. 
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5E»Sfit ^e <sv^SKt ii^ OTT bceack 2Bd icad i&sfi 
n^ WTXS^SB^ <A s:» id. And ücs «3s vräaem 

"^V^aa^A M»üc£»a, d&c Oxid of Hsnca. 

^VkM^k^ yUxiJuaA-r^ Rcval San o£ the San. 

^y^ir^h 3>i*r.LCT-nt, wlio d5dst lie h m raih 

**%'f^ Htj ykökCTf wiaps tface in tlie spcfl of 
**^Vm fisatKt of atsf Mother, Nout, b tfae 
^%^^ thfytfAhtTf gathers thee to the number 

^Sfßnif Ühy y/UAhttf breathes oq thj foes and 
utuniy 4UMir(fy% them. 

^O fii^suAt Menkau-ra, who livest fiir ever!** 

'^ WhcrCf then, is the treasare?" she asked again. 
^ I f/rr«, iwdecd, b the body of the Divine Menkau-ra; 
t/tit itie flcnh even of Pharaohs is not gold, and if the 
fiU'Ai of i\m Sphinx be gold how may we move it?'* 

V(n ari»wer I bade her stand upon the Sphinx 
and gra»p the upper part of the coffin while I 
gra»pcd it* foot. Then, at my word^ we lifted, 
and the lid of the case, which was not fixed, 
came away, and we set it upon the fioor. And 
thcrc in the case was the mummy of Fharaoh, as 
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it had been laid three thousand years before. It was 
a large mummy, and somewhat iingainly. Nor was 
it adomed with a gilded mask, as is the fashion 
of oiir day, for the head was wrapped in cloths 
ycllow with age, wliich were made fast wilh piiiV. 
fJaxen bandages, under which were pushed the 
Sterns of lolus-blooms. And on the breast, 
wreathed round with lotus-tlowers, lay a large 
plate of gold closely written over with sacred 
writing. I hfted up the plate, and, holding it to 
the light, I read: 

"/, Menkau-ra, the Osirian, aforetime Pharaoh 
of iht Land of Khem, wka in my day did live 
justfy and ever walked in the patk marked for my 
feel by the decree of the Invisible, toho was the 
brginning and is the end, speah from my tomb to 
thoie who aßer me shall for an hour sit upon 
my Throne. Behold, I, Meniau-ra, the Osirian, 
having in the days of my life been viamed of a 
dream Ihat a time will come when Khem shall 
fear to fall inlo the hands of strängen, and her 
monarch shall have great necd of trcasure where- 
with io furnish armies to drive the barbarian back, 
have oul of my wisdom dotie Ikis thlng. For il \ 
haviiig phased the protecling Gods lo giue 
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wealth beyond any Pharaoh who hos been since 
the days of Horus — thousands of cattle and geese, 
thoiisands of calves and asses, thousands of mea" 
sures of com, and hundreds of measures of 
gold and gems; thü wealth I have used spar^ 
^^gfy> ^^^ that which remains I have bartered for 
precious stones — even for emeralds, the most beauti- 
ful and largest that are in the world, These 
stones, then, I have stored up against that day of 
the need of Khem, But because as there have 
been, so there shall be, those who do wickedly on 
the earth, and who, in the lust of gain, might 
seize this wealth that I have stored, and put it to 
their uses; behold, thou Unbom One, who in the 
fulness of time shalt stand above me and read this 
that I have caused to be written, I have stored the 
treasure thus — even among my bones, Therefore, 
O thou Unbom One, sleeping in the womb qf 
Nout, I say this to thee! If thou indeed hast 
need of riches to save Khem from the foes of 
Khem, fear not and delay not, but tear me, 
the Osirian, from my tomb, loose my wrappings 
and rip the treasure from my breast, and all shall 
be well with thee; for this only do I command, that 
thou dost replace my bones within my hollow coffin. 
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But if the need be passing and not great, or if 
ihere be guile in thy heart, ihen the curse of 
Menkau-ra be on theeJ On thee be the curse ihat 
shall smite him who breaks in upon the deadi On 
thee be the curse that follows the traitor! On thee 
he the curse that stnites him who outrages the 
Majesty of the Godsf Unhappy shalt thou live, in 
blood and misery shalt thou die, and in misefy 
shalt thou be tormented for ever and for everl For, 
Wicked One, there in Amenti zve shall come face 
to face! 

"And to the end of the keeping of this secret I, 
Menkau-ra, have set up a Temple of my Worship, 
which I have built upon the eastem side of this 
my House of Death, It shall be made known 
from time to time to the Hereditary High Priest of 
this my Temple, And if any High Priest that 
shall be do reveal this secret to another than the 
Pharaoh, or Her who wears the Pharaoh's crown 
and is seated upon the throne of Khem, accursed be 
he also, Thus have I, Menkau-ra, the Osirian, 
written, Now to thee, who, sleeping in the womb 
of Nout, yet shall upon a time stand over me and 
read, I say, judge thou! and if thou judgest evilly, 
on thee shall fall this the curse qf Menkau-t^x, 
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from tvhich there ts no escape. Greeting and fort" 
xvelir 

"Thou hast heard, O Qeopatra," I said 
solcmnly; "now search thy heart; judge thou, 
and for thine own sake judge justly." 

She bent her head in thought 

"I fear to do this thing,^ she said presently. 
"Let US hence." 

"It is well," I said, with a lightening of the 
heart, and bent down to lift the wooden Hd. 
For I, too, feared. 

"And yet, what said the writing of the Divine 
Menkau-ra? — it was emeralds, was it not? And 
cnioralds are now so rare and hard to come by. 
ICvcr ilid I love emeralds, and I can never find 
thcni without a flaw.** 

'Mt i» i\ot a matter of what thou dost love, 
(UoopiUriU** I said; "it is matter of the need of 
Khom rtiul of Ihr sooM meaning of thy heart, 
\i\\\\\\ tlu»u aIouo ranst know," 

*v\\. wuviv. Uamudus; surt^ly! And is not 
tho uxvd \vt V\\\\>\ ^\\\\\: Wvcxx^ IS no gold in 
\W u>Mv\M\» .m\nI tw^Nv xNu^ \ \\cx\ tho Roman if I 
hs^w hv^ |i>^UI,' \\\nI I^.^w^ \ \\:\ s\\v>n\ to thee 
\\\^\\ \ \>Ul »>'\l \U\v ^u\l \U vv vU<^ RvMunn* and 
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do I not Swear it again — yes, even in this solemn 
hour, with my band upon dead Pharaoh's hcart? 
Wliy, here is that occasion of which the Divine 
Menkau-ra dreamed. Thou seest it is so, for 
eise Hat-shepsu or Rameses or some other 
Pharaoh had drawn forth the gems. But no; 
they left them to this hour because the time was 
not yet come. Now it must be come, for if I 
take not the gems the Roman will snrely seize 
on Egypty and then there will be no Pharaoh to 
whom the secret may be told. Nay, let us away 
with fears and to the work. Why dost look so 
frightened? Having pure hearts, there is naught 
to fear, Harmachis." 

"Even as thou wilt," I said again; "it is for 
thee to judge, since if thou judgest falsely on 
thee will surely fall the curse from which there is 
no escape." 

"So, Harmachis, take Pharaoh's head and I 

will take his Oh, what an awful place is 

this!" and suddenly she clung to me. "Me- 
thought I saw a shadow yonder in the darkness! 
Methought that it moved toward us and then 
straightway vanishedl Let us be going! Didst 
thou see naught?" 

Cleopatra. II, 3 
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''I saw nothing, Qeopatra; bat maiyhaßp h was 
the Spirit of the Divine Menkau-ia, for the spirit 
ever hovers round its mortal tenement Let us, 
then, be going; I shall be right glad to ga'' 

She made as though to Start, then turned 
back again and spoke once more. 

''It was naught — naught but the mind that, 
in such a house of Horror, bodies forth those 
shadowy forms of fear it dreads to see. Nay, I 
must look upon these emeralds: indeed, if I die, 
I must look! Come — to the work!" and stooping, 
she with her own hands lifted from the tomb one 
of the four alabaster jars, each sealed with the 
graven likeness of the heads of the protecting 
Gods, that held the holy heart and entrails of 
the Divine Menkau-ra. But nothing was found in 
these jars, save only what should be there. 

Then together we mounted on the Sphinx, 
and with toil drew forth the body of the Divine 
Pharaoh, laying it on the ground. Now Cleopatra 
took my dagger, and with it cut loose the bandages 
which held the wrappings in their place, and the 
lotus-flowers that had been set in them by loving 
hands, three thousand years before, feil down 
upon the pavement. Then we searched and 
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found thc end of the outer bandage, whidi was 
fixed in at Üie hinder part of the neck. This we 
cut loose, for it was glued fast. This done, we 
began to uiiroil the wTappiugs of Ihe holy corpse. 
Setting my Shoulders against the sarcophagus, I 
sat upon ihe rocky floor, the body resting on my 
knees, and, as I turned it, Ckopalra uuwound the 
cloths; and awesome was the lask. Presently 
something feil otit; it was the sceptre of the 
Pharaoh, fashioned of gold, and at its end was a 
pomegranate cut from a single emerald. 

Cleopatra seized the sceptre and gazed on Jt 
in sUence. Then once more we went on with 
oar dread business. And ever as we unwonnd, 
other Ornaments of gold, such as are buried with 
Pharaohs, feil from the wrappings^ — collars aiid 
bracelets, modeis of sistra, an inlaid axe, azid an 
image of the holy Osiris and of the holy Kliem. 
At length all the bandages were unwonnd, and 
beneath we found a covering of coarsest hnen; 
for in those very ancient days tlie craftsmen were 
not so skilled in matters pertaitung to the em- 
balming of the body as they are now. And on 
Ihe Unen was written in an oval, "Menkau-ra, 
Royal Son of the Sun." We couid m mi ■; 
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loosen this linen, it held so firm on to the body. 
Therefore, faint with the great heat, choked with 
mummy dust and the odour of spices, and trem- 
blipg with fear of our unholy task, wrought m 
that most lonesome and holy place, we laid the 
body down, and ripped away the last covering 
with the knife. First we deared Pharaoh's head, 
and now the face that no man had gazed on fc^ 
three thousand years was open to our view. It 
was a great face, with a bold brow, yet crowned 
with the royal uraeus, beneath which the white 
locks, stained yellow by the spices, feil in long, 
straight wisps. Not the cold stamp of death, 
and not the slow flight of three thousand years^ 
had found power to mar the dignity of those 
shrunken features. We gazed on them, and then, 
made bold with fear, stripped the covering from 
the body. There at last it lay before us, stiff, 
yellow, and dread to see; and on the left side, 
above the thigh, was the cut through which the 
embalmers had done their work, but it was 
sewn up so deftly that we could scarcely find 
the mark. 

"The gems are within," I whispered, for I feit 
that the body was very heavy. "Now, if thy 
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beart Ml thee not, thou mnst make an entiy to 
this poor house of clay that once was Fharaoh," 
and I gave her the dagger — the same dagger 
w!iich had drunk the life of Paulus. 

"It is too late to doubt," she answered, lifting 
her white beauteous face and fixing her blue eyes 
all big with terror upon my own. She took the 
dagger, and with set teeth the Queen of this day 
plunged it into the dead breast of Fharaoh of 
three thousand years ago. And even as she did 
so there came a groaning sound from the open- 
ing to the shaft where we had left the eunuchl 
We leapt to our feet, but heard no more, and 
the lamp-light still streamed down through the 
opening. 

"It is nothing," I said. "Let us make an 
cnd." 

Then with much toil we hacked and rent 
the hard flesh open, and as we did so I heard 
tl^e knife point grate upon the gems within. 

Cleopatra plunged her band iato the dead 
breast and drew forlh somewhat. She held it to 
the light, and gave a ÜtÜe cry, for from the 
darkness of Pharaoh's heart there fiashed into 

le most beauteous etnetsÜ ftvÄ 4 
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ever man beheld. It was perfect in colour, veiy 
large, without a flaw, and fashioned to a scara- 
baeus form, and on the under side was an oval, 
inscribed with the divine name of Menkau-ra, Son 
of the Sun. 

Again, again, and yet again, she plunged in 
her hand and drew great emeralds from Pharaoh's 
breast bedded there in spices. Some werfe 
fashioned and some were not; but all were per- 
fect in colour without a flaw, and in value price- 
less. Again and again she plunged her white 
hand into that dread breast, tili at length all 
were found, and there were one hundred and 
forty and eight of such gems as are not known 
in the world. The last time that she searched 
she brought forth not emeralds, indeed, but two 
great pearls, wrapped in linen, such as never 
have been seen. And of these pearls more here- 
after. 

So it was done, and all the mighty treasure 
lay glittering in a heap before us. There it lay, 
and there, too, lay the regalia of gold, the spiced 
and sickly-scented wrappings, and the tom body 
of white-haired Pharaoh Menkau-ra, the Osirian, 
the ever living in Amenti. 
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We rose, and a great awe feil upon us, now 
that the deed was done and onr hearts were no 
upborne by the rage of searcii — so great 
an awe, indeed, that we could not sptiak. I 
made a sigu to Cleopatra. She grasped the head 
of Pharaoh and I grasped his feet, and together 
we hfted him, climbed the Sphinx, and placed 
him once more within his coftin. I piled Ihe 
tom muinmy doths over him and on tliem laid 
the lid of the coffin. 

And now we gathered up the great gems, 
and such of the Ornaments as might be carried 
with ease, and I hid them as many as 1 could, 
in the folds of my robe. Those that were left 
Cleopatra hid upoo her breast Heavily laden 
with Ihe priceless treasure, we gave one last look 
at the Bolemn place, at the satcophagus and the 
Sphinx on which it rcstcd, whose gleaming face 
of calm seemed to mock us with its everlasting 
smile of wisdora. Then we tumed and went 
from the tomb. 

At the shaft we halted. I calied to tiie eunuch, 
who stayed above, and methotight that a f 
mocking la«gh answered me. Too smitten ' 

ceJI again, and fearing ihat, 5\iQ>Äft,-s 
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delay, Cleopatra would certainly swoon, I seized 
the rope, and being strong and quick mounted 
by it and gained the passage. There bumt the 
lamp: but the eunudi I saw not Thinking, 
surely, that he was a little way down the passage, 
and slept — as, in truth, he did — I bade Cleopatra 
make the rope fast about her middle, and with much 
labour, drew her up. Then, having rested awhile, 
wo moved with the lamps to seek for the eunuch. 

"He was stricken with terror and has fled, 
leaving the lamp " said Cleopatra. "O ye Godsl 
who is that seated there?" 

I peered into the darkness, thrusting out the 
lamps, and this was what their light feil on — this 
at the very dream of which my soul sickens! 
There, fadng us, his back resting against the 
rock, and his hands splayed on either side upon 
the floor, sat the eunuch — dead! His eyes and 
mouth were open, his fat cheeks dropped down, 
his thin hair yet seemed to bristle, and on his 
countenance was frozen such a stamp of hideous 
terror as well might tum the beholder's brain. And 
lo! fixed to his chin, by its hinder claws, hung 
that grey and mighty bat, which, flying forth when 
we entered the pyramid, vanished in the sky, but, 
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retuming, had followed us to its depths. There 
it himg upon the dead man's chin slowly rocking 
itself to and fro, and we coiild see the fieiy eyes 
Shilling in its he ad. 

Aghast, utterly aghast, we stood and stared 
at the hateful sight; tili presently the bat spread 
bis huge wings and, loosing his hold, sailed to 
US, Now he hovered before Clcopatra's face, 
fanning her with his white wings. Theo with a 
scxeain, Jike a woman's shriek of fury, the ac- 
cursed Thing flittered on, seeking his vtolated 
tomb, and vanished down the well into the 
sepulchre. I feil against the wall. But Cleoi:atra 
sank in a heap upon the floor, and, covering her 
head with her arms, she shrieked tili the hoUow 
passages rang with the echoes of her cries, that 
seemed to grow and double and rusli along the 
depths in volumcs of shrill sound. 

"Risel" I cried, "rise and let us hence before 
the Spirit shall retum to haunt us? If thou dost 
süßer thyself to be overwhelmed in this place 
thou art lost for ever." 

She staggered to her feet, and never raay I 
forgct the look upon her ashy face or in he^ 
glowiag eyes. Seizing tlie lamps -wiäi a. vo^ 



42 CLEOPATRA. 

passed the dead eunuch's horrid form, I holdmg 
her by the hand. We gained the great Chamber, 
where was the sarcophagus of the Queen of 
Menkau-ra, and traversed its length, We fled 
along the passage. What if the Thing had closed 
the three mighty doors? No; they were open, 
and we sped through them; the last only did I 
stay to dose. I touched the stone, as I knew 
how, and the great door crashed down, shutting 
US ofF from the presence of the dead eunuch and 
the Horror that had hung upon the eunuch's chin. 
Now we were in the white Chamber with the 
sculptured panels, and now we faced the last 
steep ascent. Oh that last ascent! Twice Cleopatra 
slipped and feil upon the pohshed floor. The 
second time — it was when half the distance had 
been done — she let fall her lamp, and would, 
indeed, have rolled down the slide had I not 
saved her. But in doing thus I, too, let fall my 
lamp that bounded away into shadow beneath us, 
and we were in utter darkness. And perchance 
about US, in the darkness, hovered that awful Thing I 
"Be brave!" I cried; "O love, be brave, and 
struggle on, or both are lost! The way, though 
steep, is not fax; and, though it be dark, we can 
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sdaxce conofe to härm in this straight shaft. If 
the gems weight thee, cast them away!" 

"Nay," she gasped, "that I will not; this shall 
not be endured to no end. I die with theml" 

Then it was that I saw the greatness of this 
woman's heart; for in the.dark, and notwith- 
standing the terrors we had passed and the awful- 
ness of OUT State, she clung to me and clambered 
on up that dread passage. On we clambered, 
hand in band, with bursting hearts, tili there, by 
the mercy or the anger of the Gods, at length we 
saw the faint light of the moon, creeping through 
the little opening in the p3n-amid. One struggle 
more, now the hole was gained, and Hke a breath 
from heaven, the sweet night air played upon our 
brows. I climbed through, and, Standing on the 
pile of stones, lifted and dragged Cleopatra after 
me. She feil to the ground and then sank down 
upon it motionless. 

I pressed upon the turning stone with trembling 
hands. It swung to and caught, leaving no mark 
of the secret place of entry. Then I leapt down 
and, having pushed away the pile of stones, looked 
on Cleopatra. She had swooned, and notwi 
Standing the dust and grime upon 1[iei i^id 



44 CLEOPATOA. 

was so pale that at first I believed she must be 
dead. But pladng my band upon her heart I feit 
it stir beneath; and, being spent, I flung myself 
down beside her upon the sand, to gather up my 
strength again. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

OF THE COMING BACK OF HAKMACHIS; OF THE 
GREETING OF CHARUION; AMD OF THE ANSWER 
OF CLEOPATIIA TO QUINTUS DELUUS, THE AM- 
BASSADOR OF AMTONY THE TRIUMVIR. 

Presently I lifted myself, and, laying the 
head of Egypt's Queen npon my knee, strove to 
call her back to life. How fair she seemed, even 
in her disarray, her long hair Streaming down 
her breast! how deadly fair she seemed in the 
faint light — this woman the story of whose beauty 
and whose sin shall outlive the s(^d mass of the 
mighty p3n'amid that towered over us! The 
heaviness of her swoon had smoothed away the 
falseness of her face, and nothing was left but 
the divine stamp of Woman's riebest loveliness, 
softened by shadows of the night and dignified 
by the cast of deathlike sleep. I gazed upon her 
and all my heart went out to her; it seemed that 
I did but love her more because of the deplh of 
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the treasons to which I had sunk to reach her, 
and because of the terrors we had outfaced to- 
gether. Weary and spent with fears and the 
pangs of guilt, my heart sought hers for rest, for 
now she alone was lefl to me. She had swom 
to wed me also, and with the treasiu-e we had 
won we would make Egypt strong and free her 
from her foes, and all should yet be well. Ah! 
could I have seen the picture that was to come, 
how, and In what place and drcumstance, once 
again this very woman's head should be laid upon 
my knee, pale with that cast of deathl Ahl could 
I have seen! 

I chafed her hand between my hands. I bent 
down and kissed her on the Hps, and at my kiss 
she woke. She woke with a Httle sob of fear — 
a shiver ran along her delicate Hmbs, and she 
stared upon my face with wide eyes. 

"Ah! it is thou!" she said. "I mind me — 
thou hast saved me from that horror-haunted 
place!" And she threw her arms about my neck, 
drew me to her and kissed me. "Come, love," 
she Said, "let us be going! I am sore athirst, 
and — ah! so very weary! The gems, too, chafe 
my breast! Never was wealth so hardly wonl 
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Come, let us be going from the shadow of this 
ghostly Spot! See the faint lights glancing from 
the wings of Dawn. How beautiful they are, and 
how sweet to behold! Never, in those Halls of 
Etemal Night, did I think to look upon the blush 
of dawn again! Ah! I can still see the face of 
that dead slave, with the Horror hanging to his 
beardless chin! Bethink thee! — there he'U sit for 
ever — there — with the Horror! Come; where may 
we find water? I would give an emerald for a 
cup of water!" 

"At the canal on the borders of the tilled 
land below the Temple of Horemkhu — it is close 
by," I answered. "If any see us, we will say 
that we are pilgrims who have lost oiu- way at 
night among the tombs. Veil thyself closely, 
therefore, Cleopatra; and beware lest Ihou dost 
show aught of those gems about thee." 

So she veiled herseif, and I Hfled her on to 
the ass which was tethered near at band. We 
walked slowly through the piain tili we came to 
the place where the Symbol of the God Horemkhu,* 

* That is, "Horus on the horizon"; and signifies the 
power of Light and Grood overcoming the power of T 
Qe69 and Svil incamate in his enemy, T^\ioii,— '^ 
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fashioned as a mighty Sphinx (whom the Greeks 
call Harmachis), and crowned with the royal 
crown of Egypt, looks out in majesty across the 
land, his eyes ever fixed upon the East As we 
walked the first arrow of the rising sun quivered 
through the grey air, striking upon Horemkhu's 
lips of holy calm, and the Dawn kissed her greet- 
ing to the God of Dawn. Then the light gathered 
and grew upon the gleaming sides of twenty 
P3rraniids, and, like a promise from Life to Death, 
rested on the portals of ten thousand tombs. It 
poured in a flood of gold across the desert sand 
— it pierced the heavy sky of night, and feil in 
bright beams upon the green of fields and the 
tufted crest of palms. Then from his horizon 
bed royal Ra rose up in pomp and it was day. 

Passing the temple of granite and of alabaster 
that was built before the days of KJhufu, to the 
glory of the Majesty of Horemkhu, we descended 
the slope, and came to the banks of the canal. 
There we drank; and that draught of muddy 
water was sweeter than all the choicest wine of 
Alexandria. Also we washed the mummy dust 
and grime from our hands and brows and made 
US clean. As she bathed her neck, stooping ovec 
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the water, one of the great emeralds slipped from 
Cleopatxa's breast and feil into the canal, and it 
was but by chance that at length I found it in 
the mire. Then, once more, I lifted Cleopatra 
on to the beast, and slowly, for I was very weary, 
we marched back to the banks of Sihor, where 
our craft was. And having at length come thither, 
seeing no one save some few peasants going out 
to labour on the lands, I turned the ass loose in 
that same field where we had found him, and we 
boarded the a*afl while the crew were yet sleep- 
ing. Then, waking them, we bade them make all 
Sail, sajdng that we had left the eunuch to sojoum 
awhile behind us, as in truth we had. So we 
sailed, having first hidden away the gems and 
such of the Ornaments of gold as we could bring 
to the boat 

We spent four .days and more in coming to 
Alexandria, for the wind was for the most part 
against us; and they were happy days! At first, 
mdeed, Cleopatra was somewhat silent and heavy 
at heart, for what she had seen and feit in the 
womb of the pyramid weighed her down. But 
soon her Imperial spirit awoke and shook the 
bürden from her breast, and she becatae b&t^ 

Cleopatra, 11, /^ 
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again — now gay, now learaed; now loving, and 
now cold; now queenly, and now altogether simple 
— ever changing as the winds of heaven, and as 
the heaven, deep, beauteous, and unsearchable ! 

Night after night for those four perfect nights, 
the last happy hoiu-s I ever was to know, we sat 
hand in hand upon the deck and heard the waters 
lap the vessel's side, and watched the soft foot- 
fall of the moon as she trod the depths of Nile, 
There .we sat and talked of love, talked of our 
marriage and all that we would do. Also I drew 
up plans of war and of defence against the Ro- 
man, which now we had the means to carry out; 
and she approved them, sweetly saying that what 
seemed good to me was good to her. And so 
the time passed all too swiftly. 

Oh those nights upon the Nile ! their memory 
haunts me yet! Yet in my dreams I see the 
moonbeams break and quiver, and hear Cleopatra's 
murmiured words of love mingle with the sound 
of murmuring waters. Dead are those dear nights, 
dead is the moon that lit them; the waters which 
rocked us on their breast are lost in the wide salt 
sea, and where we kissed and clung there Ups 
unborn shall kiss and ding! How beautiful wa^ 
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their piomise, dcK>med, like an unfruitful blossöm, 
to wither, fall, and rot! and their fulfilment, ah, 
how drearl For all things end in darkness and 
in ashes, and those who sow in folly shall reap 
in sorrow. Ah! those nights upon the Nile! 

And so at length once more we stood within 
the hateful walls of that fair palace on the 
Lochias, and the dream was done. 

"Whither hast thou wandered with Cleopatra, 
Harmachis?" Charmion asked of me when I met 
her by chance on that day of retum. "On some 
new, mission of betrayal? Or was it but a love- 
joumey?" 

. . "I went with Cleopatra upon secret business 
pf the State," I answered stemly, 

**So! Those who go secretly, go evilly; and 
foul birds love to fly at night. Not but what 
thou art. wise, for it would scarce beseem thee, 
Harmachis, to show thy face openly in Egypt." . 

I heard, and feit my passion rise within nve, 
for I could ill bear this fair girl's scom. 

<* Hast thou never a word withoüt ä(^ 
I asked. "Know, then, that I went TNrtiiSiU 
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hadst not dared to go, to gather means to hold 
Egypt from the grasp of Antony." 

"So," she answered, looking up swifüy. "Thou 
foolish mani Thou hadst done better to save thy 
labour, for Antony will grasp Egypt m thy de- 
spite. What power hast thou to-day in Egypt?" 

"That he may do in my despite; but in de- 
spite of Cleopatra that he cannot do," I said. 

"Nay, but with the aid of Cleopatra he can 
and will do it," she answered with a bitter smile. 
"When the Queen sails in State up Cydnus stream 
she will surely draw this coarse Antony thence to 
Alexandria, conquering, and yet, like thee, a 
slave ! " 

"It is false! I say that it is false! Cleopatra 
goes not to Tarsus, and Antony comes not to 
Alexandria; or, if he come, it will be to take the 
Chance of war." 

"Now, thinkest thou thus?" she answered 
with a little laugh. "Well, if it please thee, think 
as thou wilt Within three days thou shalt know. 
It is pretty to see how easily thou art fooled. 
Farewelll Go, dream on Love, for surely Love is 
sweet" 
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And she went, leaving me angered and 
troubled at heart. 

I saw Cleopatra no more that day, but on the 
day which foUowed I saw her. She was in a 
heavy mood, and had no gentle word for me. I 
spake to her of the defence of Egypt, but she 
put the matter away, 

"Why dost thou weary me?" she said with 
anger; **canst thou not see that I am lost in 
troubles? When DelHus has had his answer tö- 
morrow then we will speak of these matters." 

"Ay," I said, "when Dellius has had his 
answer; and knowest thou that but yesterday, 
Charmion — whom about the palace they name 
the 'Keeper of the Queen's secrets' — Charmion 
swore that the answer would be *Go in peace, I 
come to Antonyl" 

** Charmion knows nothing of my heart," said 
Cleopatra, stamping her foot in anger, "and if 
she talk so freely the girl shall be scoiu-ged out 
of my Court, as is her desert. Though, in truth," 
she added, "she has more wisdom in that small 
head of hers than all my privy coundllors-r-ay, 
and more wit to use it. Knowest \liou \\\^X.\ 
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have sold a portion of those gems to the rieh 
Jews of Alexandria, and at a great price, ay, at 
five thousand sestertia for each one?* But a few, 
in truth, for they could not buy more as yet. It 
was rare to see their eyes when they feil upon 
them: they grew large as apples with avarice and 
wonder. And now leave me, Harmachis, for I 
am weary. The memory of that dreadful night 
is with me yet." 

I bowed and rose to go, and yet stood waver- 
ing. 

"Pardon me, Cleopatra; it is of our mar- 
riage." 

"Our marriage! Why, are we not indeed 
already wed?" she answered. 

"Yes; but not before the world. Thou didst 
promise." 

"Ay, Harmachis, I promised; and to-morrow, 
when I have rid me of this Dellius, I will keep 
my promise, and name thee Cleopatra's Lord be- 
fore the Court See that thou art in thy place. 
Art content?" 

And she stretched out her hand for me to 
kiss, looking on me with stränge eyes, as though 
* About forty thousand pounds of our money. — Ed. 
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she stniggled with herseif. Then I went; but 
that night I strove once more to see Cleopatra, 
and could not "The Lady Charmion was with 
the Queen," so said the eunuchs, and none might 
enter. 

On the morrow the Court met in the great 
hall one hour before mid-day, and I went thither 
with a trembling heart to hear Qeopatra's answer 
to DeUius, and to hear myself also named King- 
consort to the Queen of Egypt It was a füll 
and splendid Court; there were coundllors, lords, 
captains, eunuchs, and waiting-women, all save 
Chaimion. The hoiu- passed, but Cleopatra and 
Charmion came not At length Charmion entered 
gently by a side entrance, and took her place 
among the waiting-ladies about the throne. Even 
as she did so she cast a glance at me, and there 
was triumph in her eyes, though I knew not over 
what she triumphed. I little guessed that she 
had but now brought about my yuin and sealed 
the fate of Egypt 

Then presently the trumpets blared, and, dad 
in her robes of State, the lu-seus crown upon her 
head, and on her breast, flashing Uke a ^\;dx> ^^ 
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great emerald scarabseus which she had dragged 
from dead Pharaoh's heart, Qeopatra swept in 
splendour to her throne, foUowed by a glittering 
guard of Northmen. Her lovely face was dark, 
dark were her slumbrous eyes, and none might 
read their message, though all that Court searched 
them for a sign of what should come. She 
seated herseif slowly as one who may not be 
moved, and spoke to the chief of the heralds in 
the Greek tongue: 

"Does the Ambassador of the noble Antony 
wait?" 

The herald bowed low and made assent, 
**Let him come in and hear our answer." 
The doors were flung wide, and, followed by 
his train of knights, DelHus, clad in his golden 
armoiu: and his purple mantle, walked with cat- 
Uke Step up the great hall, and made obeisance 
before the throne. 

"Most royal and beauteous Egypt," he said, 
in his soft voice, "as thou hast graciously been 
pleased to bid me, thy servant, I am here to take 
thy answer to the letter of the noble Antony the 
Triumvir, whom to-morrow I sail to meet at 
Tarsus, in Cilicia. And I will say this, royal 
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Egypt, craving pardon the while for the boldness 
of my Speech — bethink thee well before words 
that cannot be unspoken fall from those sweet 
Ups. Defy Antony, and Antony will wreck thee. 
But, Hke thy mother Aphrodite, rise glorious on 
his sight from the bosom of the Cyprian wave, 
and for wreck he will give thee all that can be 
dear to woman's royalty — Empire, and pomp of 
place, cities and the sway of men, fame and 
wealth, and the Diadem of rule made snre. For 
mark: Antony holds tliis Eastem World in the 
hoUow of his warlike hand; at his will kings are, 
and at his frown they cease to be." 

And he bowed his head and, folding his 
hands meekly on his breast, awaited answer. 

For a while Cleopatra answered not, but sat 
like the Sphinx Horemkhu, dumb and inscrut- 
able, gazing with lost eyes down the length of 
that great hall. 

Then, like soft music, her answer came; and 
trembüng I listened for Egypt's challenge to the 
Roman: 

"Noble Dellius, — We have bethought us much 
of the matter of thy message from great Antony 
to our poor Royalty of Egypt We hav^ \ä 
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thought US much, and we have taken counsel 
from the orades of the Gods, from the wisest 
among our friends, and from the teaching of our 
heart, that ever, like a nesting bird, broods over 
our people's weal. Sharp are the words that 
thou hast brought across the sea; methinks they 
had been better fitted to the ears of some petty 
half-tamed prince than to those of Eg)rpt's Queen. 
Therefore we have numbered the legions that we 
can gather, and the triremes and the gallejrs 
wherewith we may breast the sea, and the monejrs 
which shall buy us all things wanting to our war. 
And we find this, that, though Antony be strong, 
yet has Egypt naught to fear from the strength 
of Antony." 

She paused, and a murmur of applause of 
her high words ran down the hall. Only Dellius 
stretched out his hand as Üiough to push them 
back. Then came the end! 

"Noble Dellius, — Half are we minded there 
to bid our tongue stop, and, strong in our 
fortresses of stone, and our other fortresses built 
of the hearts of men, abide the issue. And yet 
thou shalt not go thus. We are guiltless of those 
eharges against us that have come to the ears of 
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Hoble Antony, and which now he rudely shouts 
in ours; nor will we joumey into Cilicia to answer 
them." 

Here the murmur arose anew, while my heart 
beat high in triumph; and in the pause that fol- 
lowed, Dellius spoke once more. 

"Then, royal Egypt, my word to Antony is 
Word of War?'' 

"Nay," she answered; "it shall be one of 
Peace. Listen: we said that we would not come 
to make answer to these diarges, nor will we. 
iBut'^ — and she smiled for the first time — "we 
Vill gladly come, and that swiftly, in royal friend- 
ship to make known our fellowship of peace upon 
the banks of Cydnus." 

I heard, and was bewildered. Could I hear 
aright? Was it thus that Cleopatra kept her 
oaths? Moved beyond the hold of reason, I 
lifted up my voice and cried: 

"O Queen, rememher!" 

She tumed upon me Hke a lioness, with a 
flashing of the eyes and a swift shake of her 
lovely head. 

"Peace, Slavel" she said; "who bade thee 
break in upon our counsels? Mind thou. l\v^ ^\Ärs»^ 
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and leave matters of the world to the ruiers of 
the World!" 

I sank back shamed, and, as I did so, once 
more I saw the smile of triumph on the face of 
Charmion, foUowed by what was, perhaps, the 
shadow of pity for my fall. 

"Now thät yon brawling charlatan," said 
Dellius, pointing at me with his jewelled finger, 
"has beeü rebuked, grant me leave, O Egypt, 
to thank thee from my heart for these gentle 
words " 

"We ask no thanks from thee, noble Dellius; 
nor lies it in thy mouth to chide our servant," 
broke in Cleopatra, frowning heavily; "we will 
take thanks from the lips öf Antony alone. Get 
thee to thy master, and say to him that before 
he can make ready a fitting welcome our keels 
shall follow in the track of thine. And nowj 
farewell! Thou shalt find some small token of 
our bounty upon thy vessel." 

Dellius bowed thrice and withdrew, while the 
Court stood waiting the Queen's word. And I, 
too, waited, wondering if she would yet make 
good her promise, and naiiie me royal Spouse 
there in the face of Egypt But she said no- 
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thing. Only, still frowning heavily, she rose, and, 
foUowed by her guards, left the throne, and 
passed into the Alabaster Hall. Then the Court 
broke up, and as the lords and coundllors went 
by they looked on me with mockery. For though 
none knew all my secret, nor how it stood be- 
tween me and Cleopatra, yet they were jealous 
of the favour shown me by the Queen, and re- 
joiced greatly at my fall. But I took no heed of 
their mocking as I stood dazed with misery 
and feit the world of Hope slip from beneath 
my feet 



62 CLEOPATRA, 



CHAPTER XIII. 

OF THE REPROACH OF HARMACfflSj OF THE STRUGGLE 
OF HARMACHIS WITH THE GUARDS; OF THE BLOW 
OF BRENNUS; AND OF THE SECRET SPEECH OF. 
CLEOPATRA. 

And at length, all being gone, I, too, turned 
to go, when a eunuch Struck me on the Shoulder 
and roughly bade me wait on the presence of the 
Queen. An hour past this fellow would have 
crawled to me on bis knees; but he had heard, 
and now he treated me — so brutish is the nature 
of such slaws — as the world treats the fallen, 
with scoru. For to come low aÄer being great 
i$ to learu all sliame. Unhappy, therefore, are 
the GreÄt, for they may fall! 

I tun\cd u\HM\ the slave with so fierce a word 
that» c\ir-Uke» he ^jwaivg lH^hu\d me; then I passed 
oi^ tv^ ihe AblvÄster HaIU Aud was adiuitled by 
the guardsk lu ihe vxutn^ vM' the KaIU wnut the 
ivHiutaiiu ^t ^^>|VAtrA« Ai^ui with her 
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Charmion and the Greek girl Iras, and Merira 
and other of her waiting-ladies. "Go," she said 
to these, "I would speak with my astrologer." 
So they went, and left us face to face. 

"Stand thou there," she said, lifting her eyes 
for the first time. "Come not nigh me, Har- 
machis: I trust thee not. Perchance thou hast 
found another dagger, Now, what hast thou to 
say? By what right didst thou dare to break in 
upon my talk with the Roman?" 

I feit the blood rush through me Hke a storm; 
bittemess and buming anger took hold of my 
heart "What hast thou to say, Cleopatra?" I 
answered boldly. "Where is thy vow, sworn on 
the dead heart of Menkau-ra, the ever-Hving? 
Where now thy challenge to this Roman Antony? 
Where thy oath that thou wouldest call me *hus- 
band' in the face of Egjrpt?" And I choked 
and ceased. 

"Well doth it become Harmachis, who never 
was forswom, to speak tp me of oaths!" she said 
in bitter mockery. "And yet, O thou most pure 
Priest of Isis^ and yet, O thou most faithful 
friend, who never didst betray thy friends; and 
yet, O thou most steadfast, honourable, and up- 
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right man, who never bartered thy birthright, thy 
country, and thy cause for the price of a woman's 
passing love — by what token knowest thou that 
my word is void?" 

"I will not answer thy taunts, Cleopatra," I 
Said, holding back my heart as best I might, " for 
I have earned them all, though not from thee. 
By this token, then, I know it. Thou goest to 
visit Antony; thou goest, as said that Roman 
knave, *tricked in thy best attire,' to feast with 
him whom thou shouldst give to vultures for their 
feast. Perhaps, for aught I know, thou art about 
to squander those treasures that thou hast filched 
from the body of Menkau-ra, those treasures 
stored against the need of Egypt, upon wanton 
revels which shall complete the shame of Egypt 
By these things, then, I know that thou art for- 
swom, and I, who, loving thee, believed thee, 
tricked; and by this, also, that thou who didst 
but yestemight swear to wed me, dost to-day 
Cover me with taunts, and even before that Roman 
put me to an open shame!" 

"To wed thee? and I did swear to wed thee? 
Well, and what is marriage? Is it the union of 
the heart, that bond beautiful as gossamer and 
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than gossamer more light, whicb binds soul to 
soul, as they float through the dreamy night of 
passion, a bond to be, perchance, melted in the 
dews of dawn? Or is it the iron link of enforced, 
unchanging union whereby if sinks the one the 
other must be dragged beneath the sea of cir- 
cumstance, there, Hke a punished slave, to perish 
of unavoidable comiption?* Marriage! /tomarry! 
/to forget freedom and court the worst slavery 
of our sex, which, by the selfish will of man, the 
stronger, still binds us to a bed grown hateful, 
and enforces a Service that love mayhap no 
longer hallows! Of what use, then, to be a Queen, 
if thereby I may not escape the evil of the meanly 
bom? Mark thou, Harmachis: Woman being 
grown hath two ills to fear — Death and Marriage; 
and of these twain is Marriage the more vile; for 
in Death we may find rest, but in Marriage, 
should it fail us, we must find hell. Nay, being 
above the breath of common slander that en- 
viously would blast those who of true virtue will 
not consent to Stretch affection's links, I love, 
Harmachis; but I marry not!" 

* Refemng to the Roman custom of chaining a living 
fdon to the body of one already dead. — Ed. 
CUopaira, IL \ 
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"And yestemight, Cleopatra, thou didst swear 
that thou wouldst wed me, and call me to thy 
side before the face of Egypt!" 

"And yestemight, Harmachis, the red ring^ 
round the moon marked the coming of the storm,, 
and yet the day is fair! But who knows that thq 
tempest may not break to-morrow? Who knows 
that I have not chosen the easier path to save 
Egypt from the Roman? Who knows, Harmachis,. 
that thou shalt not still call me wife?" 

Then I no longer could bear her falsehood,^ 
for I saw that she but played with me. And so- 
I spoke that which was in my heart: 

"Cleopatra!" I cried, "thou didst swear to 
Protect Egypt, and thou art about to betray Egypt 
to the Roman! Thou didst swear to use the 
treasures that I revealed to thee for the Service 
of Egyiptf and thou art about to use them to be 
her means of shame — to fashion them as fetters 
for her wrists! Thou didst swear to wed me, who 
loved thee, and for thee gave all, and thou dost 
mock me and reject me! Therefore I say — with 
the voice of the dread Gods I say it! — that on 
tßiee shall fall the curse of Menkau-ra, whom thou 
hast robbed indeed! Let me go hence and work 
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out my fate! Let me go, O thou fair Shamel 
thou living Lie ! whom I have loved to my doom, 
and who hast brought upon me the last curse of 
doom! Let me hide myself and see thy face no 
more!" 

She rose in her wrath, and she was terrible 
to see. 

**Let thee go to stir up evil against me! Nay, 
Harmachis, thou shalt not go to build new plots 
against my throne! I say to thee that thou, too, 
shalt come to visit Antony in Cilicia, and there, 
perchance, I will let thee go!" And ere I could 
answer, she had Struck upon the silver gong that 
hung near her. 

Before its rieh echo had died away, Charmion 
and the waiting-women entered from one door, 
and from the other, a file of soldiers — four of 
them of the Queen's bodyguard, mighty men, 
with winged helmets and long fair hair. 

"Seize that traitor!" cried Cleopatra, pointing 
to me. The captain of the guard — it was Brennus 
— saluted and came towards me with drawn sword. 

But I, being mad and desperate, and caring 
little if they slew me, flew straight at his throat, 
and dealt him such a heavy blow that \iv& ^^^V 
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man feil headlong, and his armour clashed upon 
the marble floor. As he feil I seized his sword 
and targe, and, meeting the next, who rushed on 
me with a shout, caught his blow upon the shield, 
and in answer smote with all my strength. The 
sword feil where the neck is set into the Shoulder 
and, shearing through the joints of his hamess, 
slew him, so that his knees were loosened and 
he sank down dead. And the third, as he came, 
I caught upon the point of my sword before he 
could strike, and it pierced him and he died. 
Then the last rushed on me with a cry of "Taranis ! " 
and I, too, rushed on him, for my blood was 
aflame. Now the women shrieked — only Cleopatra 
Said nothing, but stood and watched the unequal 
fray. We met, and I Struck with all my strength, 
and it was a mighty blow, for the sword shore 
through the iron shield and shattered there, leaving 
me weaponless. With a shout of triumph the 
guard swung up his sword and smote down upon 
my head, but I caught the blow with näy shield. 
Again he smote, and again I parried; but when 
he raised his sword a third time I saw this might 
not endure, so with a cry I hurled my buckler at 
his face. Glandng from his shield it Struck him 
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on the breast and staggered him. Then, before 
he could gain his balance, I rushed in beneath 
his guard and gripped him round the middle. 

For a füll minute the tall man and I struggled 
furiously, and then, so great was my strength in 
those days, I hfted him like a toy and dashed 
him down upon the marble floor in such fashion 
that his bones were shattered so that he spoke 
no more. But I could not save myself and feil 
upon him, and as I feil Üie Captain Brennus, 
whom I had smitten to earth with my fist, having 
once more found his sense, came up behind me 
and smote me upon the head and Shoulders with 
the sword of one of those whom I had slain. But 
I being on the ground, the blow did not fall with 
all its weight, also my thick hair and broidered 
cap broke its force; and thus it came to pass 
that, though sorely wounded, the life was yet 
whole in me. But I could struggle no more. 

Then the cowardly eunuchs, who had gathered 
at the sound of blows and stood huddled together 
like a herd of cattle, seeing that I was spent, 
threw themselves upon me, and would have 
butchered me with their knives. But Brennus, 
now that I was down, would strike iio itvoi^, Xsvä. 
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stood waiting. And the eunuchs had surely slain 
me, for Cleopatra watched like one who watches 
in a dream and made no sign. Already my head 
was dragged back, and their knife-points were at 
my throat, when Charaiion, rushing forward, threw 
herseif upon me and, calling them "Dogs!" des- 
perately thrust her body before them in such 
fashion that they could not smite. Now Brennus 
with an oath seized first one and then another 
and cast them from me. 

"Spare his Hfe, Queen!" he cried in his bar- 
barous Latin. "By Jupiter, he is a brave man! 
Myself felled like an ox in the shambles, and 
three of my boys finished by a man without 
armour and taken unawares! I grudge them not 
to such a man! A boon, Queen! spare his hfe, 
and give him to me!" 

"Ay, spare him! spare him!" cried Charmion, 
white and trembling. 

Cleopatra drew near and looked upon the 
dead and him who lay dying as I had dashed 
him to the ground, and on me, her lover of two 
days gone, whose wounded head rested now on 
Charmion's white robes. 

I met the Queen's glance. "Spare not!" I 



CLEOPATRA. ?'f 

gasped; "va victis!" Then a flush gathered on 
her brow — methinks it was a flush of shame ! 

"Dost after all love this man at heart, Char- 
-mion," she said with a Httle laugh, "that thou 
'<iidst thrust thy tender body between him and the 
knives of these sexless hounds?" and she cast a 
iook of scom upon the eunuchs. 

"Nayl" the girl answered fiercely; "but I 
cannot stand by to see a brave man murdered by 
such as these." 

"Ay!" said Cleopatra, "he is a brave man, 
and he fought gallantly; I have never seen so 
ifiierce a fight even in the games at Rome! Well, 
1 spare his Hfe, though it is weak of me — wo- 
manish weak. Take him to his own Chamber 
and guard him there tili he is healed or — 
dead." 

Then my brain reeled, a great sickness seized 
upon me, and I sank into the nothingness of 
iswoon. 

Dreams, dreams, dreams! without end and 
«ver-changing, as for years and years I seemed 
to toss upon a sea of agony. And through them 
a Vision of a dark-eyed womau's tendet i^.cÄ ^xv^ 
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the touch of a white hand soothing me to rest» 
Visions, too, of a royal countenance bending at 
times over my rocking bed — a countenance that 
I could not grasp, but whose beauty flowed 
through my fevered veins and was a part of me 
— visions of childhood and of the Temple towers 
of Abouthis, and of the white-haired Amenemhat^ 
my father — ay, and an ever-present vision of that 
dread hall in Amenti, and of the small altar and 
the Spirits clad in flame! There I seemed to 
wander everlastingly, calling on the Holy Mother^ 
whose memory I could not grasp; calling ever 
and in vain! For no cloud descended upon the 
altar, only from time to time the great Voice 
pealed aloud: "Strike out the name of Har- 
machis, child of Barth, from the Hving Book of 
Her who Was and Is and Shall Be! Los^/ lostt 
lost!" 

And then another voice would answer: 
"Not yet! not yet! Repentance is at hand; 
strike not out the name of Harmachis, child of 
Earth, from the Hving Book of Her who Was and 
Is and Shall Be! By suffering may sin be wiped 
awayl" 
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I woke to find myself in my own Chamber in 
the tower of the palace. I was so weak that I 
scarce could lift my band, and life seemed but 
to flutter in my breast as flutters a dying dove. 
I could not tum my head; I could not stir; yet in 
my heart there was a sense of rest and of dark 
trouble done. The light from the lamp hurt my 
eyes: I shut them, and, as I shut them heard the 
sweep of a woman's robes upon the stair, and a 
swift, light Step that I knew well. It was that of 
Cleopatra! 

She entered and drew near. I feit her come ! 
Every pulse of my poor frame beat an answer to 
her footfall, and all my mighty love and hate 
rose from the darkness of my death-like sleep, 
and rent me in their struggle! She leaned over 
me; her ambrosial breath played upon my face: 
I could hear the beating of her heart! Lower 
she leaned, tili at last her lips touched me softly 
on the brow. 

"Poor Man!" I heard her murmur. "Poor, 
weak, dying Man! Fate hath been hard to thee! 
Thou wert too good to be the sport of such a 
one as I — the pawn that I must move in my play 
of poHcy! Ah, Harmachis! thou s\vow\öä\. V^^ 
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mied the game! Those plotting priests could 
give thee leaming; but they could not give thee 
knowledge of mankind, nor fence thee against 
the march of Nature's law. And thou didst love 
me with all thy heart — ah! well I know it! Man- 
like thou didst love the eyes that, as a pirate's 
lights, beckoned thee to shipwrecked min, and 
didst hang doting on the lips which lied thy heart 
away and called thee *slaveM Well; the game 
was fair, for thou wouldst have slain me: and 
yet I grieve. So thou dost die? and this is my 
farewell to thee! Never may we meet again on 
earth; and, perchance, it is well, for who knows, 
when my hour of tendemess is past, how I might 
deal with thee, didst thou Uve? Thou dost die, 
they say — those leamed long-faced fools, who, if 
they let thee die, shall pay the price. And 
where, then, shall we meet again when my last 
throw is thrown? We shall be equal there, in 
the kingdom that Osiris rules. A little time, a 
few years — perhaps to-morrow — and we shall 
meet; then, knowing all I am, how wilt thou greet 
me? Nay, here, as there, still must thou worship 
me! for injuries cannot touch the immortahty of 
such a love as thine. Contempt alone, Hke acid, 
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can eat away the love of noble hearts, and reveal 
the truth in its pitiful nakedness. Thou must 
still cling to me, Harmachisj for, whatever my 
sins, yet I am great and set above thy scom. 
Would that I could have loved thee as thou 
lovest me! Almost I did so when thou slewest 
those guards; and yet — not quite. 

"What a fenced city is my heart, that none 
can take it, and even when I throw the gates 
Wide, no man may win its citadel! Oh, to put 
away this loneliness and lose me in another's 
soul! Oh, for a year, a month, an hour to quite 
forget policy, peoples, and my pomp of place, 
and be but a loving woman! Harmachis, fare 
thee well! Go join great Julius whom thy art 
called up from death before me, and take Egypt's 
greetings to him. Ah well! I fooled thee, and I 
fooled Csesar — perchance before all is done Fate 
will find me, and myself I shall be fooled. Har- 
machis, faxe thee well!" 

She tumed to go, and as she turned I heard 
the sweep of another dress and the light fall of 
another woman's foot. 

"Ah! it is thou, Charmion. Well, for all \)k?j 
watching the man dies." 



^t CLEOPATRA. 

"Ay," she answered, in a voice thick with 
grief. "Ay, O Queen, so the physicians say. 
Forty hours has he lain in Stupor so deep that 
at times his breath could barely Uft this tiny 
feather's weight, and hardly could my ear, placed 
against his breast, take notice of the rising of 
his heart. I have watched him now for ten long 
days, watched him day and night, tili my eyes 
Stare wide with want of sleep, and for faintness 
I can scarce keep myself from falling. And this 
is the end of all my labour! The coward blow 
of that accursed Brennus has done its work, and 
Harmachis dies!" 

"Love counts not its labour, Charmion, nor 
can it weigh its tendemess in the scale of pur- 
chase. That which it has it gives, and craves 
for more to give and give, tili the souFs infinity 
be drained. Dear to thy heart are these heavy 
nights of watching; sweet to thy weary eyes is 
that sad sight of strength brought so low that it 
hangs upon thy weakness like a babe to its 
mother's breast! For, Charmion, thou dost love 
this man who loves thee not, and now that 
he is helpless thou canst pour thy passion forth 
over the unanswering darkness of his soul, 
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and cheat thyself with dreams of what yet might 
be." 

"I love him not, as thou hast proof, O Queen! 
How can I love one who would have slain thee, 
who art as my heart's sister? It is for pity that 
I nurse him." 

She laughed a little as she answered, "Pity 
is love's own twin, Charmion. Wondrous way- 
ward are the paths of woman's love, and thou 
hast shown thine strangely, that I know. But the 
more high the love, the deeper the gulf where- 
into it can fall — ay, and thence soar again to 
heaven, once more to fall! Poor woman! thou 
art thy passion's plaything: now tender as the 
moming sky, and now, when jealousy grips thy 
heart, more cruel than the sea. Well, thus are 
we made. Soon, after all this troubling, nothing 
will be left thee but tears, remorse, and — me- 
mory." 

And she went forth. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

OF TEIE TENDER CARE OF CHARMION; OF THE HEAL- 
ING OF HARMACmS; OF TEIE SAILING OF THE 
FLEET OF CLEOPATRA FOR CILICIA; AND OF THE 
SPEECH OF BRENNUS TO HARMACHIS. 

Cleopatra went, and for a while I lay silent, 
gathering up my strength to speak. But Char- 
mion came and stood over me, and I feit a great 
tear fall from her dark eyes upon my face, 
as the first heavy drop of rain falls from a thmi- 
der cloud. 

"Thou goest," she whispered; "thou goest 
fast whither I may not follow! O Harmachis, 
how gladly would I give my life for thine!" 

Then at length I opened my eyes, and spoke 
as best I could: 

"Restrain thy grief, dear friend," I said, "I 
li\-e yet; and, in truth, I feel as though new life 
gathered in my luxwst!** 

She ga\*c a littlc cr\- v^f joy» imd I never saw 
aught more iKautiful than the c!\ange that came 
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lipon her weeping face! It was as when the first 
lights of the day run up the pallor of that sad 
sky which veils the night from dawn. All rosy 
grew her lovely countenance; her dim eyes shone 
out Uke Stars; and a smile of wonderment, more 
sweet than the sudden smile of the sea as its 
ripples wake to brightness beneath the kiss of the 
risen moon, broke through her rain of tears. 

"Thou livest!" she cried, throwing herseif 
upon her knees beside my couch. "Thou livest 
— and I thought thee gonel Thou art come 
back to me! 0hl what say I? How foolish is 
a woman's heart! 'Tis this long watching! Nay; 
sleep and rest thee, Harmachis — why dost thou 
talk? Not one more word, I command thee 
straitly! Where is the draught left by that long- 
bearded fool? Nay, thou shalt have no draught 1 
There, sleep, Harmachis; sleep!" and she 
crouched down at my side and laid her cool 
hand upon my brow, murmuring, "Sleep! sleep I**^ 

And when I woke there she was still, but the 
lights of dawn were peeping through the case- 
ment. There she knelt, one hand upon my fore- 
head, and her head, in all its disarray of curls^ 
resting upon her outstretched arm. 
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"Charmion," I whispered, "have I slept?" 

Instantly she was wide awake, and, gazing 
on me with tender eyes, "Yea, thou hast slept, 
Harmachis." 

"How long, then, have I slept?" 

"Nine hours." 

"And thou hast held thy place there, at my 
side, for nine long hours?" 

"Yes, it is nothing; I also have slept — I 
feared to waken thee if I stirred." 

"Go, rest," I said; "it shames me to think of 
this thing. Go rest thee, Charmion!" 

"Vex not thyself," she answered; "see, I will 
bid a slave watch thee, and to wake me if thou 
needest aught; I sleep there, in the outer Cham- 
ber. Peace — I go!" and she strove to rise, but, 
so cramped was she, feil straightway on the 
floor. 

I can scarcely teil the sense of shame that 
fiUed me when I saw her fall. Alas! I could not 
stir to help her. 

"It is naught," she said; "move not, I did 
but catch my foot. There!" and she rose, again 
to fall — "a pest upon my awkwardness! Why — 
I must be sleeping. 'Tis well nov.'. Vl\ send 
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Ihe slave;" and she slaggered thencc like one 

And after that, I slept once more, for I was 
veiy weak. When I woke it was aftemoon, and 
I craved for food, which Channion brought me. 

I ate. "Then I die not," I said. 

"Nay," she answered, with a toss of her 
head, "thou wilt live. In truth, I did wastc my 
pity on thee." 

"And thy pity saved my Ofe," I said wearily, 
for now I remembered. 

"It is nothing," she answered carclessly. 
"After all, thou art my cousin; also, I love nurs- 

— it is a woman's trade. Like enough I liaij 
done as much for any slave. Now, too, that the 
danger is past, I leave thee." 

"Thou hadst doue betler to let me die, Char- 
mion," I said after a while, "for life to me can 
now be only one long shame. Teil me, then, 
when sails Cleopatra for Cilida?" 

"She sails in twcnty days, and with such 
pomp and giory as Egypt has never seen. Of a 
truth, I cannot guess where she has fonud the 
means to gather in this störe of splendotir, as a 
husbandman gathers his golden harvest." 
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But I, knowing whence the wealth came, 
groaned in bittemess of spirit, and made no 
answer. 

"Goest thou also, Charmion?" I asked pre- 
sently. 

"Ay, I and all the Court. Thou, too — thou 
goest" 

"I go? Nay, why is this?" 

"Because thou art Cleopatra's slave, and must 
march in gilded chains behind her chariot; 
because she fears to leave thee here in Khem; 
because it is her will, and there is an end." 

"Charmion, can I not escape?" 

"Escape, thou poor sick man? Nay, how 
canst thou escape? Even now thou art most 
strictly guarded. And if thou didst escape, 
whither wouldst thou fly? There's not an honest 
man in Eg3rpt but would spit on thee in 
scom!" 

Once more I groaned in spirit, and, being. 
so very weak, I feit the tears loU adown my 
cheek. 

"Weep not!" she said hastily» and turning 
her face aside. "^Be a man, and brave these 
troubles out Thou hast $own« now must thou 
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reap; but after harvest Üie wateis rise and wash 
away the rotting roots, and then seed-lime coraes 
again. Percliance, yonder in Cilicia, a way may 
be found, when once more thou art strong, by 
which thou mayst fly — if in truth thou canst bear 
thy life apart from Cleopatra's smile; then in 
some far land must thou dwell tili these things 
are forgotten. And now my task is done, so fare 
thee well! At times I will come to Visit thee and 
See that thou needest nothing." 

So she went, and I was nursed thenceforward, 
and that skilfully, by the physician and two 
women-slaves; and as my wound heakd so my 
strength came back to nie, slowly at first, then 
most swiftly. In four days from that time I ieft 
my couch, and in three more I could walk an 
hour in the palace gardens; another weck and I 
could read and tJiink, though I went no more to 
Court. And at leogth one aftemoon Charmioa 
came and bade me inake ready, for the fleet 
would sail in two days, fiist for Ihe coast of Syria, 
and thence to the gulf of Issus and Cihcia. 

Thereon, with all formality, and in writing, 
I craved leave of Cleopatra that I might be Ieft, 
itrging that my health was so feeble that l cfl^iiÄ. 
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not travel. But a message was sent to me in 
answer that I must come. 

And so, on the appointed day, I was carried 
in a litter down to the boat, and together with 
that very soldier who had cut me down, the 
Captain Brennus, and others of his troop (who, 
indeed, were sent to guard me), we rowed aboard 
a vessel where she lay at anchor with the rest of the 
great fleet. For Cleopatra was voyaging as though 
to war in much pomp, and escorted by a fleet of 
ships, among which her galley, built Uke a house 
and lined throughout with cedar and silken 
hangings, was the most beautiful and costly that 
the World has ever seen. But I went not on this 
vessel, and therefore it chanced that I did not 
See Cleopatra or Charmion tili we landed at the 
mouth of the river Cydnus. 

The Signal being made, the fleet set sali; and, 
the wind being fair, we came to Joppa on the 
evening of the second day. Thence we sailed 
slowly with contrary winds up the coast of Syria, 
making Caesarea, and Rolemais, and T3n:us, and 
Berytus, and past Lebanon's white brow crowned 
with his crest of cedars, on to Heraclea and across 
the gulf of Issus to the mouth of Cydnus. And ever 
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as we joumeyed, the strong breath of the sea 
brought back my health, tili at length, save for a 
line of white upon my head where the sword had 
faUen, I was almost as I had been. And one 
night, as we drew near Cydnus, while Brennus 
and I sat alone together on the deck, his eye feil 
upon the white mark his sword had made, and 
he swore a great oath by his heathen Gods. " An 
thou hadst died, lad," he said, "methinks I could 
never again have held up my head! Ah! that 
was a coward stroke, and I am shamed to think 
that it waS^I who Struck it, and thou on the ground 
and with thy back to me! Knowest thou that 
when thou didst lie between life and death, I 
came every day to ask tidings of thee? and I 
swore by Taranis that if thou didst die I'd tum 
my back upon that soft palace Ufe and then 
away for the bonny North." 

"Nay, trouble not, Brennus," I answered; "it 
was thy duty." 

"Mayhap! but there are duties that a brave 
man should not do — nay, not at the bidding of 
any Queen who ever ruled in Egypt! Thy blow 
had dazed me or I had not Struck. What is it, 
lad? — art in trouble with this Queen of ours? 
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Why art thou dragged a prisoner upon this plea- 
sure party? Knowest thou that we are strictly 
charged that if thou dost escape our lives shall 
pay the price?" 

"Ay, in sore trouble, friend," I answered; 
"ask me no more." 

"Then, being of the age thou art, there's a 
woman in it — that I swear — and, perchance, 
though I am rough and foolish, I might make a 
guess. Look thou, lad, what sayest thou? I am 
weary of the Service of Cleopatra and this hot 
land of deserts and of luxury, that sap a man's 
strength and drain his pocket; and so are others 
whom I know of. What sayest thou: let*s take one 
of these unwieldy vessels and away to the North? 
Fll lead thee to a better land than Egypt — a land 
of lake and mountain, and great forests of sweet- 
scented pine; ay, and find thee a girl fit to mate 
with — my own niece — a girl strong and tall, with 
wide blue eyes and long fair hair, and arms that 
could crack thy ribs were she of a mind to hug 
thee! Come, what sayest thou? Put away the 
past, and away for the bonny North, and be a son 
to me." 

For a moment I thought, and then sadly shook 
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my head; for though I was sorcly tempted 10 be 
gone, I knew that my fate lay in Egypt, and I 
might not fly my fate. 

"It may not be, Brennus," I answered. "Fain 
would I that it might be, but I am bound by a 
chain of destiny which I cannot break, and in the 
land ot Egypt I mtist live and die." 

"As thou wilt, Ud," Said the old warrior. "I 
should have deariy loved to many thee among 
my people, and make a son of thee. At the 
least, remember that whÜe I am here thou hast 
Brennus for a friend. And one thing more; be- 
ware of that beauteous Queen of tliine, for, by 
Taranis, perhaps an hour may eome when she 
will hold that Ü\o\i knowest too much, and then 

" and he drew his hand across his throat. 

"And now good-night; a cup of wine, then to 
sleep, for to-morrow the foolery " 

[ZTrf« several Iingtks of the stcond roll of 
papynu are so broken as to be undecipherahle. 
TItey seem to Aave beert äescriptive of Cteopatra's 
voyage up ike Cydnus to the city of Tarsus^ 



And — \thc writing cotitinues] — to those who 
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could take joy in such things, the sight must, 
indeed, have been a gallant one. For the stem 
of our galley was covered with sheets of beaten 
gold, the sails were of the scarlet of T3n:e, and 
the oars of silver touched the water to a measure 
of music. And there, in the centre of the vessel, 
beneath an awning ablaze with gold embroideiy, 
lay Cleopatra, attired as the Roman Venus (and 
surely Venus was not more fair !), in thin robes of 
whitest silk, bound in beneath her breast with 
a golden girdle delicately graven over with scenes 
of love. All about her were little rosy boys, 
chosen for their beauty, and clad in naught save 
downy wings strapped upon their Shoulders, and 
on their backs Cupid's bow and quiver, who 
fanned her with fans of plumes. Upon the ves- 
seFs decks, handling the cordage, that was of 
Silken web,- and softly singing to the sound of 
harps and the beat of oars, were no rough sailors, 
but women lovely to behold, some robed as Graces 
and some as Nereids — that is, scarce robed at 
all except in their scented hair. And behind the 
couch, with drawn sword, stood Brennus, in 
splendid armour and winged heim of gold; and 
by Imn others — I among them — -in garments richly 
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worked, and knew that I was indeed a slave ! On 
the high poop also bumed censers fiUed with 
costliest incense, of which the fragrant steam 
hung in little clouds about our wake. 

Thus, as in a dream of luxury, foUowed by 
many ships, we glided on toward the wooded 
slopes of Taurus, at whose foot lay that ancient 
city Tarshish. And ever as we came the people 
gathered on the banks and ran before us, shouting: 
"Venus is risen from the seal Venus hath come 
to Visit Bacchus!" We drew near to the city, 
and all its people — everyone who could walk or 
be carried — crowded down in thousands to the 
docks, and with them came the whole army of 
Antony, so that at length the Triumvir was left 
alone upon the judgment seat. 

Dellius, the false-tongued, came also, fawning 
and bowing, and in the name of Antony gave the 
"Queen of Beauty" greeting, bidding her to a 
feast that Antony had made ready. But she 
made high answer, and said, "Forsooth, it is An- 
tony who should wait on us; not we on Antony. 
Bid the noble Antony to our poor table this night 
— eise we dine alone." 

Dellius went, bowing to the ground^ the fe^si^ 
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was made ready! and then at last I set eyes on 
Antony. He came clad in purple robes, a great 
man and beautiful to see, set in the stout prime 
of life, with bright eyes of blue, and curling hair, 
and features cut sharply as a Grecian gem. For 
he was great of form and royal of mien, and 
with an open countenance on which his thoughts 
were so clearly written that all might read them; 
only the weakness of the mouth belied the power 
of the brow. He came attended by his generals, 
and when he reached the couch where Cleopatra 
lay he stood astonished, gazing on her with wide- 
opened eyes. She, too, gazed on him eamestly; 
I saw the red blood run up beneath her skin, 
and a great pang of jealousy seized upon my 
heart And Charmion, who saw all beneath her 
downcast eyes, saw this also and smiled. But 
Cleopatra spoke no word, only she stretched out 
her white band for him to kiss; and he, saying 
no word, took her band and kissed it 

"Behold, noble Antony!" she said at last in 
hei; voice of music, "thou hast called me, and I 
am come." 

"Venus has come," he answered in his deep 
notes, and still holding his eyes fast fixed upon 
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her face. "I called a woman — a Goddess hath 
risen from the deep!" 

"To find a God to greet her on the land," 
she laughed with ready wit. "Well, a truce to 
' compliments, for being on the earth even Venus 
is ahungered. Noble Antony, thy hand." 

The trumpets blared, and through the bowing 
crowd Cleopatra, foUowed by her train, passed 
hand in hand with Antony to the feast. 

[Ilere there is another break in the papyrus?^ 
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CHAPTER XV. 

OF THE FEAST OF CLEOPATRA; OF THE MELTING OF 
THE PEARL; OF THE SAYING OF HARMACHIS; 
AND OF CLEOPATRA'S VOW OF LOVE. 

On the third night the feast was once more 
prepared in the hall of the great house that had 
been set aside to the use of Cleopatra, and on 
this night its splendour was greater even than on 
the nights before. For the twelve couches that 
were set about the table were embossed with gold 
and those of Cleopatra and Antony were of gold 
set with jewels. The dishes also were all of gold 
set with jewels, the walls were hung with purple 
cloths sewn with gold, and on the floor, covered 
with a net of gold, fresh roses were strewn ankle- 
deep, that as the slaves trod them sent up their 
perfume. Once again I was bidden to stand, 
with Charmion and Iras and Merira, behind the 
couch of Cleopatra, and, like a slave, from time 
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lime call out the hours as they flew. And 
le being no help, I went cold at heart; but this 
swore — it should be for the last time, since I 
could not bear that shame. For thoiigh I would 
not yet believe what Charmioii told me— tliat 
aeopatra was about to becorne the Ix)ve of 
Antony — yet I could no more endure this igno- 
niiny and torture, For from Cleopatra now I 
had no words save such as a Queen spealcs to 
her slave, and tnethinks it gave her dark heart 
pleasure to torment me. 

Thus it came to pass that I, the Pharaoh, 
crowned of Khem, stood among eunuchs and 
waiting-women behind the couch of Egypt's Queen 
while the feast went raerrily and the wine-cup 
passed. And ever Antony sat, his eyes fixed 
upon the face of Cleopatra, who from time to 
time let her deep glance lose itselfin his, and 
then for a litüe while their talk died away. For 
he told her tales of war and of deeds that he 
had done — ay, and love-jesls such as are not 
meet for the ears of women. But she took 
ofTence at nolhing; rather, falling into his humour, 
she would cap his stories with others of a finer 
wit, but not less shameless. 
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At lengthy the rieh meal being finished, 
Antony gazed at the splendour around him. 

"Teil me, then, most lovely Egypt," he said; 
"are the sands of Nile compact of gold, that thou 
canst, night by night, thus squander the ransom of 
a King upon a single feast? Whence comes this 
untold wealth?" 

I bethought me of the tomb of the Divine 
Menkau-ra, whose holy treasure was thus wickedly 
wasted, and looked up so that Cleopatra's eye 
caught mine; but, reading my thoughts, she 
frowned heavily. 

"Why, noble Antony," she said, "surely 
it is nothing! In Egypt we have our secrets, 
and know whence to conjure riches at our need. 
Say, what is the value of this golden Service, 
and of the meats and drinks that have been set 
before us?" 

He cast his eyes about, and hazarded a 
guess. 

"Maybe a thousand sestertia."* 

"Thou hast understated it by half, noble 

Antony! But such as it is I give it thee and 

those with thee as a free token of niy friend- 

* About eight thousand pounds of £n|^ish money. — £d. 
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ship. And more will I show thee now: I myself 
will eat and drink ten thousand sestertia at a 
draught" 

"That cannot be, fair Egypt!" 

She laughedy and bade a slave bring her 
white vinegar in a glass. When it was brought 
she set it before her and laughed again, while 
Antony, rising from his couch, drew near and 
set himself at her side, and all the Company 
leant forward to see what she would do. And 
this she did. She took from her ear one of 
those great pearls which last of all had been 
drawn from the body of the Divine Pharaoh; and 
before any could guess her purpose she let it 
fall into the vinegar. Then came silence, the 
silence of wonder, and slowly the peerless pearl 
melted in the streng acid. When it was melted 
she hfled the glass and shook it, then drank the 
vinegar, to the last drop. 

*.*More vinegar, slave!" she cried; "my meal 
isbut half finished!" and she drew forth the 

* » • 

second. pearl. 

y. ^By Bacchus, noi that shalt thou not!" cried 
Antony, snatching at her hands; "I have seeix 
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enough;" and at that moment, moved to it by I 
know not what, I called aloud: 

"The hour falls, O Queen! — ihe hour of the 
Coming of the curse of Menkau-ra!" 

An ashy whiteness grew upon Cleopatra's 
face, and she turned upon me furiously, while all 
the Company gazed wondering, not knowing what 
the words might mean. 

"Thou ill-omened slavel" she cried. "Speak 
thus once more and thou shalt be scourged with 
rods! — ay, scourged like an evildoer — that I pro- 
mise thee, Harmachisl" 

"What means the knave of an astrologer?" 
asked Antony. "Speak, sirrah! and make clear 
thy meaning, for those who deal in curses must 
Warrant their wares." 

"I am a servant of the Gods, noble Antony. 
That which the Gods put in my mind that must 
I say; nor can I read their meaning," I answered 
humbly. 

"Oh, oh! thou servest the Gods, dost thou, 
thou many-coloured mystery?" This he said 
having reference to my splendid robes. "Well, 
I serve the Goddesses, which is a softer cult. 
And there's this between us: that though what 
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they put in my mind I say, neither can I read 
their meaning," and he glanced at Cleopatra as 
one who questions. 

"Let the knave be," she säid impatiently; 
"to-morrow we'll be rid of him. Sirrah, be- 
gonel" 

I bowed and went; and, as I went, I heard 
Antony say: "Well, he may be a knave — for 
that all men are — but this for thy astrologer: he 
hath a royal air and the eye of a King — ay, and 
wit in it" 

Without the door I paused, not knowing what 
to do, for I was bewildered with misery. And, 
as I stood, some one touched me on the hand. 
I glanced up — it was Charmion, who in the con- 
fusion of the rising of the guests, had slipped 
away and foUowed me. 

For in trouble Charmion was ever at my 
side. 

"Follow me," she whispered; "thou art in 
danger." 

I tumed and foUowed her. Why should I 
not? 

"Whither go we?" I asked at length. 

"To my Chamber," she said. "Fear ivoV, ^^ 

CUopaira, IL ^ 
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ladies of Cleopätra's Court have small good fame 
to lose: if anyone by chance should see us, 
they^U think that it is a love-tryst, and such are 
all the fashion." 

I.foUowed, and, presently, skirting the crowd, 
we came unseen to a little side entrance that led 
to a stair, up which we passed. The stair ended 
in a passage; we tumed down it tili we found a 
door on the left hand. Charmion entered silently, 
and I followed her into a dark Chamber. Being 
in, she barred the door and, kindling tinder to a 
flame, lit a hanging lamp. As the light grew 
strong I gazed around. The Chamber was not 
large, and had but one casement, dosely shuttered» 
For the rest, it was simply fumished, having white 
walls, some chests for garments, an ancient chair, 
what I took to be a tiring table, on which were 
combs, perfumesj and all the frippery that per- 
tains to woman, and a white bed with a broidered 
coverlid, over which was hung a gnat-gauze. 

"Be seated, Harmachis," she said, pointing 
to the chair. I took the chair, and Charmion, 
throwing back the gnat-gauze, sat herseif upon 
the bed before me. 

"Knowest tbou what I heard Cleopatra say 
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as thou didst leave tlie banqucting-hall?" sh.e 
asked presently. 

"Nay, I know not." 

"She gazed after thee, and, as I weat over 
lo her to do some service, she murmured to her- 
self; 'By Serapis, I will make an end! I 
will wait no longer: to-morrow he shall be 
Etrangled!' " 

"Sol" I Said, "it may bc; though, after all 
that has bcen, I can scaxce believe diat she will 
murder me." 

"Why canst thou not beUeve it, thou most 
foolish of men? Dost forget how nigh thou wast 
to death there in the Alabaster Hall? Who saved 
thee then from the knives of the eunuchs? Was 
it Cleopatra? Or was it I and Brenons? Slay, 
I will teil thee. Thou canst not yet believc it, 
because, in thy folly, thou dost not think it pos- 
siblc that the woman who has but lately been as 
a wife to thee can now, in so short a time, doom 
tbee to be basely done to death. Nay, answer 
not — I know all; and I teil thee this; thou hast 
not measured the depth of Cleopatra's perfidy, 
nor canst thou dream the blackness of her wicked 
heart. She had surely slain thee in Alex.in.in.a. 
1* 
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had she not feared that thy slaughter being 
noised abroad might bring trouble on her. There- 
fore has she brought thee here to kill thee 
secretly. For what more canst thou give her? 
She has thy heart's love, and is wearied of thy 
strength and beauty. She has robbed thee of 
thy royal birth-right and brought thee, a King, 
to stand amidst the waiting-women behind her at 
her feasts; she has won from thee the great 
secret of the holy treasurel" 

"Ah, thou knowest that?" 

"Yes, I know all; and to-night thou seest 
how the wealth stored against the need of Klhem 
is being squandered to fill up the wanton luxury 
of Khem's Macedonian Queen! Thou seest how 
she has kept her oath to wed thee honourably. 
Harmachis — at length thine eyes are open to the 
truth!" 

"Ay, I see too well; and yet she swore she 
loved me, and I, poor fool, I believed herl" 

"She swore she loved theel" answered Char- 
mion, Hfting her dark eyes: "now I will show 
thee how she loves thee. Knowest thou what 
was this house? It was ^ priest's College; and, 
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as thou wottestf Haimachis, priests häve their 
ways. This liKle roam aforetime was tlie room 
of the Head Priest, and the Chamber that is be- 
yond and below was the gathering- place of the 
oiher priests. The old slave who keeps the 
house told me all this, and also-'ahe revealed 
what I shall show thee. Now, Harmachis, be 
silent as the dead, and follow mel" 

Shc blew out the latnp, and by the littlc 
light that crept through the shuttered casement 
led me by the hand to the fai coraer of the 
room. Here she pressed upon the wall, and a 
door opened in its thickness. We entered, and 
she closed the spring. Now we were in a little 
Chamber, some five cubits in lengtli by four in 
breadth; for a faint light struggled into the closet, 
and also the sound of voices, I knew not whence. 
Loosing my hand, she crept to the end of the 
place, and looked stcadfastly at the wall; then 
crept back, and, whispering "Silencel" led me 
forward with her. Then I saw that there were 
eyeholes in the wall, wliich pierced it, and were 
bidden on the farther side by carved work in 
Btone. I looked through the hole that was in 
front of me, and I saw t^iis: six CMbi.\5, \j0.cr« 



101 CLEOPATRA. 

was thc Icvel of the floor of ancjher Chamber, lit 
with fragrant lamps, and-ipost richly fumished. 
It was the sleeping-place'.oif'Qeopatra, and there, 
within teil cubits^jrf where we stood, sat Cleo- 
patra on a gilded 'couch; and by her side sat 
Antony, '• _ . 

"Teil me^' Oeopatra munnüred — for this 
place' waß so built that every word spoken in the 
rpom '"below came to the ears of the listeoer 

, above — "teil me, noble Antony, wast pleased 

'■ with my poor festival?" 

"Ay," he answered in bis deep soldier's 
voice, "ay, Egypt, I have made feasts, and been 
bidden to feasts, but never saw I anght like 
thiiie; and I teil thee this, though I am rough of 
tongue and unskilled in prelty sayings such as 
wotnen love, thou wast the riebest sigbt of all 
that splendid board. The red wine was not so 
red as thy beauteous cbeek, the roses smelt not 
so sweet as the odour of thy hair, and no sap- 
phire there with its changing light was so lovely 
as thy eyes of ocean blue." 

"What! Fraise from Antonyl Sweet words 
firom the lips of him whose writings are so harshi 
Why, it is praise indeedl" 
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"Ay," he weiit cii, "it was a royal feast, 
tüougii I grieve that thou didst waste that great 
peari; and what meaat that hour-calhng astro- 
loger of thine, with his ül-omened talk of the 
curse of Menkau-ra?" 

A shadow fled across her glowing face. "I 
know not; he was lately wounded in a brawl, 
and methinks the blow has crazed him." 

"He seemed not crazed, and there was that 
about his voice which rings in my ears Uke some 
Oracle of fate, So wildly, too, he looked upon 
thee, Egypt, with those piercing eyes of his, 
like one who loved and yet hated through the 
love." 

"He is a Strange man, I teil thee, noble 
Antony, and a learned. Myself, at limes, I almost 
fear him, for he is deeply versed in the ancicnt 
ails of Egypt. Knowest thou that the man is of 
royal blood, and once he plotted to slay me? 
But Iwon him over, and slew him not, for he 
had the key lo secrets that I fain would leam; 
and, indeed, I loved his wisdom, and to listen to 
his deep talk of all hidden things." 

"By Bacchus, I grow jealous of the knavcl 
And now, Egypt?" 



I04 CLEOPATRA. 

"And noiy I have sucked his knowledge dry, 
and have no more cause to fear him. Didst thou 
not see that I have made him stand these three 
nights a slave amid my slaves, and call aloud 
the hours as they fled in festival. No captive 
King marching in thy Roman triumphs can have 
suffered pangs so keen as that proud Egyptian 
Prince when he stood shamed behind my couch." 

Here Charmion laid her hand on mine and 
pressed it, as though in tendemess. 

"Well, he shall trouble us no more with his 
words of evil omen," Cleopatra went on slowly; 
"to-morrow mom he dies — dies swiftly and in 
secret, leaving no trace of what his fate has 
been. On this is my mind fixed; of a truth, 
noble Antony, it is fixed. Even as I speak the 
fear of this man grows and gathers in my breast 
Half am I minded to give the word even now, 
for I breathe not freely tili he be dead," and 
she made as though to rise. 

"Let it be tili moming," he said, catching 
her by the hand; "the soldiers drink, and the 
deed will be ill done. Tis pity, too. I love not 
to think of men slaughtered in their sleep." 

"In the morning, perchance, the hawk may 
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have flown," she answered, pondering. "He hath 
keen ears, this Harmachis, and can summon 
things to aid him that are not of the earth. Per- 
chance, even now he hears me in the spirit; for, 
of a truth, I seem to feel his presence breathing 
round me. I could teil thee — but no, let him 
be ! Noble Antony, be my tiring-woman and loose 
me this crown of gold, it chafes my brow. Be 
gentle, hurt me not — so." 

He lifted the urseus crown from her brows, 
and she shook loose her heavy weight of hair 
that feil about her like a garment. 

"Take back thy crown, royal Egypt," he said, 
speaking low, "take it from my hand; I will not 
rob thee of it, but rather set it more firmly on 
that beauteous brow." 

"What means my Lord?" she asked, smiling 
and looking into his eyes. 

"What mean I? Why then, this: thou camest 
hither at my bidding to make answer of the 
charges laid against thee as to matters poUtic 
And knowest thou, Egypt, that hadst thou been 
other than thou art thou hadst not gone back to 
queen it on the Nile; for of this I am sure, the 
charges against thee are true in fad, B>\\^\i€\w'^ 
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what thou art— and look thou! never did Natura 
serve a woman better! — I forgive thee all. For 
the sake of thy grace and beauty I forgive thee 
that which had not been forgiven to virtue, or to 
patriotism, or to the dignity of agel See now how 
good a thing is woman's wit and loveliness, that 
can make kings forget their duty and cozen even 
blindfolded Justice to peep ere she lifts her sword ! 
Take back thy crown, O Egypt! It is now my 
care that, though it be heavy, it shall not chafe 
thee." 

"These are royal words, most noble Antony," 
she made answer; "gradous and generous words, 
such as befit the Conqueror of the world! And 
touching my misdeeds in the past — if misdeeds 
there have been — I say this, and this alone — then 
I knew not Antony. For, knowing Antony, who 
could sin against him? What woman could lift a 
sword against one who must be to all women as 
a God — one who, seen and known, draws after 
him the whole allegiance of the heart, as the sun 
draws flowers? And what more can I say and 
not cross the bounds of woman's modesty? Why, 
only this — set that crown upon my brow, great 
Antony, and I will take it as a gift from thee, by 



the giving raade doubly dear, and to thy uses I 
will guard it. 

"There, now 1 am thy vassal Queen, and 
through me all old Egypt that I mle does homage 
to Antony the Triumvir, who shaJl be Antony 
the Emperor of Rome and Khem's Imperial 
LordI" 

And, having set the crown upon her locks, he 
stood gazing on her, grown passionate in the 
warm breath of her living beauty, tili at length 
he caught her by bolh hands and drawing her to 
him kissed her thrice, saying; 

"Cleopatra, I love thee, Sweet — I love thee 
as 1 Dever loved before." She drew back from 
bis embrace, srailing softly; and as she did so 
the golden drclet of the sacred snakes feil, being 
but loosely set upon her brow, and rolled away 
into the darkness beyond the ring of light. 

1 saw the omen, and even in the bitter an- 
giiish of my heart knew its evil import. But thesc 
twain look no note. 

"Thou lovest me?" she Said, most sweetly; 
"how know I that thou lovest me? Percliance it 
is Fulvia whom thou lovest — Fulvia, thy wedded 
wife?" 
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"Nay, it is not Fulvia, 'tis thou, Qeopatra, 
and thou alone. Many women have looked 
favourably upon me from my boyhood up, but to 
never a one have I known such deäire as to thee, 

thou Wonder of the World, like unto whom 
no woman ever was! Canst thou love me, Cleo- 
patra, and to me be true, not for my place and 
power, not for that which I can give or can with- 
hold, not for the stem music of my legions' tramp, 
or for the light that flows from my bright Star of 
Fortime; but for myself, for the sake of Antony, 
the rough captain, grown old in camps? Ay, for 
the sake of Antony the reveller, the frail, the un- 
fixed of purpose, but who yet never did desert a 
friend, or rob a poor man, or take an enemy un- 
awares? Say, canst thou love me, Egypt? Oh! 
if thou wilt, why, I am more happy than though 

1 sat to-night in the Capitol at Rome crowned 
absolute Monarch of the World!" 

And, ever as he spoke, she gazed on him 
with wonderful eyes, and in them shone a light 
of truth and honesty such as was Strange to 
me. 

"Thou speakest plainly," she said, "and thy 
words are sweet to mine ears — they woulcj bq 
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Sweet, even were things otherwise than they are, 
for what woman would not love to see the world's 
master at her feet? But things being as they are, 
why, Antony, what can be so sweet as thy sweet 
words? The harbour of his rest to the storm- 
tossed mariner — surely that is sweet! The dream 
of Heaven's bUss which cheers the poor ascetic 
priest on his path of sacrifice — surely that is 
sweet! The sight of Dawn, the rosy-fingered, 
Coming in his promise to glad the watching Earth 
— surely that is sweet! But, ah! not one of these, 
nor all dear delightful things that are, can match 
the honey-sweetness of thy words to me, O 
Antony! For thou knowest not — never canst thou 
know — how drear my Hfe hath been, and empty, 
since thus it is ordained that in love only can 
woman lose her soHtude ! And I have never loved 
— never might I love — tili this happy night! Ay, 
take me in thy arms, and let us swear a great 
vow of lov^ — an oath that may not be broken 
while life is in us! Behold! Antony! now and 
for ever I do vow most strict fidehty unto thee! 
Now and for ever I am thine, and thine alone!" 
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Then Charmion took me by the hand and 
drew me thence. 

"Hast Seen enough?" she asked, when we 
were once more within the Chamber and the 
lamp was lit 

"Yea," I answered; "my eyes are opened." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

of the plan of charmion; of the confession op 
charmion; and of the answer of harmachis. 

FoR some while I sat with bowed head, and 
the last bittemess of shame sank into my soul. 
This, then, was the end. For this I had betrayed 
my oaths; for this I had told the secret of the 
pyramid; for this I had lost my Crown, my 
Honour, and, perchance, my hope of Heaven! 
Could there be another man in the wide world 
so steeped in sorrow as I was that night? Surely 
not onel Where should I tum? What could I 
do? And even through the tempest of my tom 
heart the bitter voice of jealousy called aloud. 
For I loved this woman, to whom I had given 

all; and she at this moment — she was Ah! I 

could not bear to think of it; and in my utter 
agony, my heart burst in a river of tears such as 
are terrible to weepl 
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Then Charmion drew near me, and I saw that 
she, too, was weeping. 

"Weep not, Harmachis!" she sobbed, kneeling 
at my side. "I cannot endure to see thee weep. 
Oh! why wouldst thou not be wamed? Then 
hadst thou been great and happy, and not as 
now. Listen, Harmachis! Thou didst hear what 
that false and tigerish woman said — to-morrow 
she hands thee over to the murderers!" 

"It is well," I gasped. 

"Nay: it is not well. Harmachis, give her 
not this last trimnph over thee. Thou hast lost 
all save life: but while hfe remains, hope remains 
also, and with hope the chance of vengeance." 

"Ah!" I said, starting from my seat. "I had 
not thought of that. Ay — the chance of venge- 
ance! It would be sweet to be avenged!" 

"It would be sweet, Harmachis, and yet this 
— Vengeance is an arrow that in falling oft pierces 
him who shot it Myself — I know it," and she 
sighed. "But a truce to talk and grief. There 
will be time for us twain to grieve, if not to talk, 
in all the heavy Coming years. Thou must fly — 
before the coming of the light must thou fly. 
Here is a plan. To-morrow, ere the dawn, a 
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galley that but yesterday came from Alexandria, 
beaiing fruit and Stores, sails thithei again, and 
its captain is known to me, but to thee he is not 
known. Now, I wiU find thee the garb of a 
Syrian merchant, cloak thee, as I know how, and 
fumish thee with a letter to the captain of the 
galley. He shall give thee passage to Alexandria; 
for to him thou wilt seem but as a merchant 
going on the business of thy trade, Breunus is 
officer of the guard to-night, and Brennus is a 
fiiend to nae and thee. Perhaps he will guess 
somewhat; or, perhaps, he will not guess; at the 
least, the S)Tian merchant shall safely pass the 
lines. What sayest thou?" 

"It is well," I answered wearily; 'Mittle do I 
reck the issue." 

"Rest thou, then, here, HarmacHs, while I 
make these matlers ready; and, Harraacbis, grieve 
not overmuch; there are others who should grieve 
more heavily thau thou." And she went, leaving 
me alone with my agouy which reut me like a 
lortnre-bed. Had it not been for that fierce de- 
sire of vengeance which from time to time fiashed 
across my tormented mind as the lightning over 
a midnight sea, methinks my reason had left me 

Clrofotra- II. % 
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in that dark hoür. At length I heard her foot- 
step at the door, and she entered, breathing 
heavily, for she bore a sack of dothing in her 
arms. 

"It is well," she said; "here is the garb with 
spare linen, and writing-tablets, and all things 
needful. I have seen Brennus also, and told 
him that a Sjnrian merchant would pass the guard 
an hour before the dawn. And though he made 
pretence of sleep, I think he understood, for he 
answered, yawning, that if they but had the pass- 
word, *Antony,' fifty Sjnrian merchants might go 
through about their lawful business. And here 
is the letter to the captain — thou canst not mis- 
take the galley, for she is moored along to the 
right — a small galley, painted black, as thou dost 
enter on the great quay, aud, moreover, the 
sailors make ready for sailing. Now I will wait 
here without, while thou dost put oiF the livery 
of thy Service and array thyself." 

When she was gone I tore off my gorgeous 
garments and spat upon them and trod them on 
the ground. Then I put on the modest robe of 
a merchant, and bound the tablets round me, 
on my feet the sandals of untanned hide, and at 
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my waist the knife. When it was done Channion 
entered oace again and looked on nie. 

"Toomuch ajt thou still the royal Harmachis," 
she Said; "see, it miist be changed," 

Then she took scissors irom her liring-table, 
and, bidding me be seated, she cut off my locks, 
clippiug the hair dose to the head. Next she 
found stains of such sort as women use to makc 
dark the eyes, and mixed them cunningly, rub- 
bing the stuff on my face and hands and the 
white mark in my hair where the sword oi 
Brennus had bitten to the bone. 

"Now thou art changed — somewhat for the 
worse, Harmachis," she said, with a dreary laugh, 
"scarce myself should I know thee. Stay, there 
is one more thing," and, going to a ehest of gar- 
ments, she drew thence a heavy bag of gold. 

"Take thou this," she said; "thou wüt have 
need of money." 

"I cannot take thy gold, Channion." 

"Yes, take it. It was Sepa who gave it tq 
me for the furtherance of our cause, and there- 
fore it is fitting that thou shouldst spend iL 
Moreover, if I want money, doubtless Antouy, 
who is henceforth my master, will give me moiÄ"^ 

I 
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he is much beholden to me, and this he knows 
well. There, waste not the precious time in 
haggling o'er the pelf — not yet art thou all a 
merchant, Harmachis;" and without more words, 
she thrust the pieces into the leather bag that 
hung across my Shoulders. Then she made fast 
the sack containing the spare garments, and, so 
womanly thoughtful was she, placed in it an 
alabaster jar of pigment, with which I might stain 
my countenance afresh, and, taking the broidered 
robes of my ofüce that I had cast ofF, hid them 
in the secret passage. And so at last all was 
made ready. 

"Is it time that I should go?" I asked. 

"Not yet a while. Be patient, Harmachis, 
for but one little hour more must thou endure 
my presence, and then, perchance, farewell for 
ever." 

I made a gesture signifying that this was no 
time for sharp words. 

"Forgive me my quick tongue," she said; 
"but from a salt spring bitter waters well. Be 
seated, Harmachis; I have heavier words to speak 
:to thee before thou goest" 
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"Say on," I answered; "words, however heavy, 
can move me no more." 

She stood before me with folded hands, aiid 
the lamp-light shone upon her beauteous face. I 
noticed idly how great was its pallor and how 
Wide and dark were the rings about the deep 
black eyes. Twice she Ufted her white face and 
strove to speak, twice her voice failed her; and 
when at last it came it was in ä hoarse whisper. 

"I cannot let thee go," she said — "I cannot 
let thee go unwitting of the truth. 

'* Harmachis, 'twas I who did hetray thee!" 

I sprang to my feet^ an oath upon my lips; 
but she caught me by the hand. 

"Oh, be seated," she said — "be seated and 
hear me; then, when thou hast heard, do to me 
ja& thou wilt Listen. From that evil moment 
when, in the presence of thy uncle Sepa, for the 
second time I set eyes upon thy face, I loved 
thee — how much, thou canst little guess. Think 
upon thine own love for Cleopatra, and double 
it, and double it again, and perchance thou 
mayst come near to my love's mighty sum. I 
loved thee, day by day I loved thee more, tili in 
thee a^d for thee alone I seemed to live. But 
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thou wast cold — thou wast worse than cold ! thou 
didst deal with me not as a breathing womaiii 
but rather as the instrument to an end — as a 
tool with which to grave thy fortunes. And then 
I saw — yes, long before thou knewest it thyself 
— thy heart's tide was setting strong towards that 
ruinous shore whereon to-day thy life is broken. 
And at last that night came, that dreadful night 
when, hid within the Chamber, I saw thee cast 
my kerchief to the winds, and with sweet words 
dierish my royal Rival's gift. Then — oh, thou 
knowest — in my pain I betrayed the secret that 
thou wouldst not see, and thou didst make a 
mock of me, Harmachis! Oh! the shame of it — 
thou in thy foolishness didst make a mock of 
mel I went thence, and within me were rising 
all the torments which can tear a woman's heart, 
for now I was sure that thou didst love Cleo- 
patra 1 Ay, and so mad was I, even that night 
I was minded to betray thee: but I thought — not 
yet, not yet; to-morrow he may soften. Then 
came the morrow, and all was ready for the burst- 
ing of the great plot that should make thee 
Pharaoh. And I too came — thou dost remember 
— and again thou didst put me away when I 
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spake to thee in parables, as something of little 
woith— as a thing too smal! to claim a moment's 
weighty thought. And, knowing that Üiis was 
because — though thou knewest it not — thou didst 
love Cleopatra, whom now thou must straightway 
slay, I grew mad, and a wicked Spirit entered 
iuto me, possessing me ntterly, so that I was my- 
se!f no longer, nor could control myself. And 
because thou hadst scomed me, I did this, to my 
everlasting shame and sorrow! — I passed info 
Cleopatra's presence and belrayed thee and those 
with thee, and our holy cause, saying that I had 
found a writing which thou hadst let fall and 
read all this therein." 

I gasped and sat silent; and gazing sadly at 
me she went on: 

"When she understood how great was the 
plot, and how deep its roots, Cleopatra was much 
troubled; and, at first, she would bave fled to 
Sais or taken ship and run for Cyprus, but I 
showed her that the ways were barred. Then 
she Said she would cause thee to be slain, there, 
in the Chamber, and I left her so believing; for, 
at that houi, I was glad that thou shouldst be 
dain — ay, even if I wept out my heart up^ 
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grave, Hannachis. But wliat said I just now? — 
Vengeance is an arrow that oft falls on him who 
looses it So it was with me; for between my 
going and thy Coming Cleopatra hatched a deeper 
plan. She feared that to slay thee would only 
be to light a fiercer fire of revolt; but she saw 
that to bind thee to her, and, having left men 
awhile in doubt, to show thee faithless, would 
strike the imminent danger at its roots and 
wither it. This plot once formed, being great, 
she dared its doubtful issue, and — need I go on? 
Thou knowest, Hannachis, how she won; and 
thus the shaft of vengeance that I loosed feil 
upon my own head. For on the morrow I knew 
that I had sinned for naught, that the bürden of 
my betrayal had been laid on the wretched 
Paulus, and that I had but ruined the cause to 
which I was swom and given the man I loved to 
the arms of wanton Egypt.'* 

She bowed her head awhile, and then, as I 
spoke not, once more went on: 

"Let all my sin be told, Harmachis, and then 
let justice come. See now, this thing happened. 
Half did Cleopatra leam to love thee, and deep 
in her heart she bethought her of taking thee to 
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wedded husband. For tlie sake of this half love 
of hers she spaied the lives of those in the plot 
whom she had meshed, betliinking her that if she 
wedded ihee she might use them and thee to draw 
the heatt of Egypt, which loves not her nor any 
Rolemy. And then, once again she entrapped 
thee, and>in thy foUy thou didst betray lo her the 
secret of the hidden wealth of Egypt, which to- 
day she squanders to dehght the luxurious Antony; 
and, of a truth, at that time she purposed to 
uiake good her oath and marry thee. But on the 
very mom when DclHus came for answer she 
sent for me, and, telling me all — for my wit, 
above any, slie holds at price — demanded of inc 
my judgment whether she should defy Antony 
and wed thee, or whether she should put the 
thought away and come to Antony. And I^ — now 
mark thou all my sin — I, in my bitter Jealousy, 
rather than I would see her thy wedded wife and 
thou her loving lord, counselled her raost stricüy 
that she should come to Antony, well knowing^ — 
for I had had speech with Dellius— that if she 
came, this weak Antony would fall like a ripe 
fruit al her feet, as, indeed, he has fallen. And 
but now I have shown thee the issus 
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scheme. Antony loves Cleopatra and Cleopatra 
loves Antony, and thou art robbed, and matters 
have gone well for me, who of all women on the 
earth to-night am the wretchedest by far. For 
when I saw how thy heart broke but now, my 
heart seemed to break with thine, and I could no 
longer bear the bürden of my evil döeds, but 
knew that I must teil them and take my 
punishment. 

"And now, Harmachis, I have no more to 
say; save that I thank thee for thy courtesy in 
hearkening, and this one thing I add. Driven by 
my great love I have sinned against thee unto 
death! I have niined thee, I have niined Khem, 
and myself also have I niined! Let death re- 
ward me! Slay thou me, Harmachis — I will 
gladly die upon thy sword; ay, and kiss its 
blade! Slay thou me and go; for if thou slayest 
me not, myself I will surely slay!'' And she 
threw herseif upon her knees, hfting her fair 
breast toward me, that I might smite her 
wirb my dagger. And, in my bitter fury, I was 
minded to strike; for, above all, I thought how, 
when I was fallen, this woman, who herseif was 
my cause of shame, had scourged me with her 
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whip of scom. But it is hard to slay a fair 
d, even as I lifted my hand to strike, 
I remembered that sbe had now twice saved my 



"Woraanl thoa shameless woman!" 1 said, 
I slay thee not! Who am I, that I should 
judge thy crime, that, with mine o»ti, doth over- 
top all earthly judgment?" 

"Slay me, Harmachis!" she moaned; "slay 
me, or I slay myselfl My bürden, is too great for 
me to bearl Be not so deadly calml Curse me, 
and siayl" 

"What was it that thou didst say to me just 
now, Chaimion — that as I had sown so I must 
reap? It is not lawfiil that thou shouldst slay 
thyself; it is not lawftil that I, thine equal in sin, 
should slay thee because thiough thee I sinned. 
As thoa hast sown, Charmion, so must ihou also 
reap. Base woman! whose ca"uel jealousy lias 
brought all these woes on me and Egypt, hve— 
live on, and from year to year pluck the bitter 
fruit of crime! Haunted be thy sieep by visions 
of thy outraged Gods, whose vengeance awaits 
thee and me in their dira Amenti! Haunted be 
thy days by memories of that man whom thy 
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fierce love brought to shame and min, and by the 
sight of Khem a prey to the insatiate Cleopatra 
and a slave to Roman Antony." 

"Oh, speak not thus, Harmachis! Thy words 
are sharper than any sword; and more surely, if 
more slowly, shall they slay! Listen, Harmachis," 
and she grasped my robe: "when thou wast great, 
and all power lay within thy grasp, thou didst 
reject me. Wilt reject me now that Cleopatra 
hath cast thee from her — now that thou art poor 
and shamed and with no pillow to thy head? 
Still am I fair, and still I worship thee. Let me 
fly with thee, and make atonement by my lifelong 
love. Or, if this be too great a thing to ask, let 
me be but as thy sister and thy servant — thy 
very slave, so that I may still look upon thy face, 
and share thy trouble and minister to thee. O 
Harmachis, let me but come and I will brave all 
things and endiwe all things, and nothing but 
Death himself shall stay me from thy side. For 
I do beheve that the love that sank me to so low 
a depth, dragging thee with me, can yet Hfl me 
to an equal height, and thee with me!" 

"Wouldst tempt me to fresh sin, woman? 
And dost thou think, Charmion, that in some hovel 
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where I must hide, I could bear, day by day, to 
look upon thy fair face, and seeing, remember 
that those Ups betrayed me? Not thus easily 
shalt thou atone! This I know even now: many 
and heavy shall be the lonely days of penance! 
Perchance that hour of vengeance yet may come, 
and perchance thou shalt live to play thy part in 
it. Thou must still abide in the Court of Cleo- 
patra; and, while thou art there, if I yet live, I will 
from time to time find means to give thee tidings. 
Perhaps a day may dawn when once more I shall 
need thy service. Now, swear that, in this event, 
thou wilt not fail me a second time." 

"I swear, Harmachis! — I swear! May ever- 
lasting torments, too hideous to be dreamed — 
more hideous even, by far, than those that wring 
me now — be my portion if I fail thee in one jot or 
tittle — ay, though I wait a Hfetime for thy word!" 

"It is well; see that thou keep the oath — not 
twice may we betray. I go to work out my fate; 
abide thou to work out thine. Perchance our 
divers threads will once more mingle ere the 
web be spun. Charmion, who unasked didst love 
me — and who, prompted by that gentle love of 
thine, didst betray and min me — fare thee 
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She gazed wildly upon my face — she stretched 
out her arms as though to dasp me; then, in the 
agony of her despair, she cast herseif at length 
and grovelled upon the ground. 

I took up the sack of clothing and the staff 
and gained the door, and, as I passed it, I threw 
one last glance upon her. There she lay, with 
arms outstretched — more white than her white 
robes — her dark hair Streaming down her, and 
her fair brows hidden in the dust 

And thus I left her, nor did I again set my 
eyes upon her tili nine long years had come and 
gone. 

[Here ends the second and largest roll of päpyrus.] 
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I MADE my way down the stair in safety, and 
presentiy stood in the courtyard of the great 
house. It was. but an hour from dawn, and none 
were stirring. The last reveller had drunk his 
fill, the dandng-girls had ceased their dancing, 
and silence lay upon the city. I drew near the 
gate, and was challenged by an officer who stood 
on guard, wrapped in a heavy cloak. 

"Who passes?" said the voice of Brennus. 

"A merchant, may it please you, Sir, who, 
having brought gifts from Alexandria to a lady of 
the Queen's household,. and, having been enter- 

Cleopatra, II, ^ 
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tained of the lady, now departs to his galley," I 
answered in a feigned voice. 

"Umph!" he growled. "The ladies of the 
Queen's household keep their guests late. Well; 
it is a time of festival. The pass-word, Sir Shop- 
keeper? Without the pass-word you must needs 
retum and crave the lad/s further hospitahty." 

''' Antony,' Sir; and a right good word, too. 
Ah! Fve wandered far, and never saw I so goodly 
a man or so great a general. And, mark you, 
Sir! Fve travelled far, and seen many generals." 

"Ay; 'Antony' 's the word! And Antony is 
a good general in his way — when it is a sober 
way, and when he cannot find a skirt to follow. 
Fve served with Antony — and against him, too; 
and know his points. Well, well; he's got an 
armful now!" 

And all this while that he was holding me in 
talk, the sentry had been pacing to and fro before 
the gate. But now he moved a little way to the 
right, leaving the entrance dear. 

"Fare thee well, Harmachis, and begone!" 
whispered Brennus, leaning forward and speaking 
quickly. "Linger not But at times bethink thee 
of Brennus who risked his neck to save thine. 
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Faiewell, lad, I would that we were sailing North 
togetber," and he tumed bis back upoa me and 
began to hum a tune. 

"Farewell, Brennus, thou honest man," I an- 
swered, and was gone. And, as I heard long 
afterwards, when on the morrow the hue and cry 
was raised because the murderers could not find 
me, though they sought me everywhere to slay 
me, Brennus did me a Service. For he swore 
that as he kept his watch alone an hour after 
midnight he saw me come and stand upon the 
parapet of the roof, that then I stretclied out my 
rohes and they became wings on which I floated 
up to Heaven, leaving him astonished. And all 
those about the Court lent eai to this history, 
beheving in it, because of the great fame of my 
magic; and they wondered much what the marvel 
might portend. The tale also travelled into Egypt, 
and did much to save my good name among 
those whom I had betrayed; for the more ignorant 
among them beUeved that I acted not of ray will, 
but of the will of the dread Gods, who of their 
own purpose wafted me to Heaven. And thus to 
this day the saying runs that " JVAer? Harmachis 
comes again Egypt shall be free." 
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Harmachis comes no more! Only Cleopatra, 
though she was much afraid, doubted her of the 
tale, and sent an armed vessel to search for the 
Syrian merchant, but not to find him, as shall be 
told. 

When I reached the galley of which Char- 
mion had spoken, I found her about to sail, and 
gave the writing to the captain, who conned it, 
looking on me curiously, but said nothing. 

So I went aboard, and immediately we drop- 
ped swiftly down the river with the current And 
having come to the mouth of the river unchal- 
lenged, though we passed many vessels, we put 
out to sea with a strong favouring wind that be- 
fore night freshened to a great gale. Then the 
sailor men, being much afraid, would have put 
about and run for the mouth of Cydnus again, 
but could not because of the wildness of the sea, 

• 

All that night it blew furiously, and by dawn our 
mast was carried away, and we roUed helplessly 
in the trough of the great waves. But I sat 
wrapped in a cloak, Httle heeding; and because 
I showed no fear the sailors cried out that I was 
a wizard, and sought to cast me into Ü\c sea, 
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trat the captai'n would not At dawn tlie wind 
slackened, but ere noon it once more blew in ter- 
rible ftiry, and at the fourth hour from noon we 
came in sight of the rocky coast of that cape in 
the Island of Cyprua which is called Dinaretum, 
where is a mountain named Olympus, and thither- 
wards we drifted swifliy. Tben, when the sailors 
saw the terrible rocks, and how the great waves 
that smote on them spouted up in the foam, once 
more they grew much afraid, and cried out in 
their feai. For, seeing that 1 still sat unmoved, 
Ihey swore that I certainly was a wizard, and 
came to cast me forth as a. sacrifice to the Gods 
of the sea. And this time the captain was over- 
niled, and said nothing. Therefore, when they 
came fo rae I rose and defied them, saying, 
"Cast me forth, if ye will; but if ye cast me 
forth ye shall perish." 

For in my heart I cared IJttle, having no 
raore any love of hfe, but rather a desire to die, 
though I greatly feared to pass into the presence 
of my Holy Mother Isis. But my weariness and 
sorrow at the bitterness of my lot overcame even 
this heavy fear; so that when, being mad as 



brüte beasts, they seized me and, lifting 
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hurled me into the raging waters, I did but utter 
one prayer to Isis and made ready for death. 
But it was fated that I should not die; for, when 
I rose to the surface of the water, I saw a spar 
of wood floating near me, to which I swam and 
clung. And a great wave came and swept me, 
riding, as it were, upon the spar, as when a boy 
I had leamed to do in the waters of the Nile, 
past the bulwarks of the galley where the fierce- 
faced sailors clustered to see me drown. And 
when they saw me come mounted on the wave, 
cursing them as I came, and saw, too, that the 
colour of my face had changed — for the salt 
water had washed away the pigment, they 
shrieked with fear and threw themselves down 
upon the deck. And within a very little while, 
as I rode toward the rocky coast, a great wave 
poured into the vessel, that rolled broadside on, 
and pressed her down into the deep, whence she 
rose no more. 

So she sank with all her crew. And in that 
same storm also sank the galley which Cleopatra 
had sent to search for the S)aian merchant. 
Thus all traces of me were lost, and of a surety 
she beheved that I was dead. 
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But I rode on toward Üie shore. The wind 
shrieked and the sah waves lashed my face as, 
alone with the tempest, I nishcd upon my way, 
while the sea-birds screamed about my head. I 
feil no fear, but rather a wild iiplifting of the 
heart; and in the stress of my imminent peril the 
love of hfe seemed to waken again. And so I 
plunged and drifted, now tossed high toward the 
lowering clouds, now cast into the deep Valleys 
of the sea, tili at length the rocky headland 
loomed before me, and I saw the breakers smite 
upon the stubbom rocks, and through the scream- 
ing of the wind heard the suUen thunder of their 
fall and the groan of stones sucked seaward from 
the beach. On! high-throned upon the mane of 
a miglity billow — fifty cubits beneath me the 
level of the hissing waters; above rae the inky 
sky] It was done! The spax was tora from me, 
and, draggcd downwards by the weight of the 
bag of gold and tlie clinging of my garments, I 
sank stnjggling furiously, 

Now I was nnder— the green light for a mo- 
inent streamed tlu-ough the waters, and then 
came daikness, and on the darkness pictures of 
the past. Picture after picture— 
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«ccue of life was wiitten here. Then id ngr eais 
I only heard tfae song of the nigfatiiigale, the 
murmur of the summer sea, and the music of 
Cleopatra's laugh of victory, fdlowing me softly 
and yet more soft zs I sank away to sleep. 

Once more my life came back, and with it a 
sense of deadly sickness and of aching pain. I 
opened my eyes and saw kind faces bendiiig 
over me, and knew that I was in the room of a 
builded house. 

"How came I hither?" I asked faintly. 

"Of a truth, Poseidon brought thee, Stranger," 
answered a rough voice in barbarous Greek; "we 
found thee cast high upon the beach like a dead 
dolphin and brought thee to our house, for we 
are fisher-folk. And here, methinks, thou must 
lie a while, for thy left leg is broken by the force 
of the waves." 

I strove to move my foot and could not It 
was true, the bone was broken abovc the knee. 

"Who art thou, and how art thou named?" 
asked the rough-bearded sailor. 

"I am an Egyptian travellär idbose ship has 
sunk in the fury of the gale> and I am named 
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Oijfmpiis," I answered, for tJiese people called a 
mounlain that we had sighted Olympus, and 
iheiefore I took the name at hazard. And as 
Olympus I was henceforth known. 

Here with these rough fisher-folk I abode for 
the half of a year, paying them a Utile out of 
the sum of gold that had come safely ashore 
lipon me. For it was long before iny bones grew 
together again, and then I was left somewhat of 
a cripple; for I, who had been so tall and straight 
and strong, now limped— one limb being shorter 
than the other. And after I recovered frona aiy 
hurt, I stiU hved there, and toiled with them at 
the trade of fishing; for I knew not whither 1 
should go or what I should do, and, for a while, 
I was fain to become a peasant fisherman, and 
so wear my weary life away. And these people 
entreated me kindly, ihough, as others, they 
feared me much, holding me to be a wizard 
brought hither by the sea. For my sorrows had 
stamped so stränge an aspect oq my face that 
men gazing at me greiv feaiful of what lay 
beneath its calm. 

There, then, I abode, tili at lergth, one night 
as I lay and strove to sleep, great resüessnesa 
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came upon me, and a mighty desire once more 
to see the face of Siiior, But whether this desire 
was of the Gods or bora of ray own heart, not 
knowing, I cannot teil. So stroug was it, at the 
leasl, that before it was dawn I rose from my 
bed of straw and dothed myself in my fisher 
garb, and, because I had no wish to answer 
questiOBS, thus I took farewell of my humble 
hosts. First I placed some pieces of gold on Üie 
well-cleaned table of wood, and then taking a 
pot of fJour I strewed it in the fonn of letters, 
writing; 

"This gift from Olympus, the Egyptian, wha 
relums intn the sea." 

Then I weut, and on the third day I came to 
the great city of Salamis, that is also on the sea, 
Here I abode in the fishermen's quarters tili a 
vessel was about to sail for Alexandria, and to 
the captain of this vessel, a man of Paphos, I 
hired myself as a sailor. We sailed with a favour- 
ing wind, and on the fifth day I came to 
Aiexandria, that hateful city, and saw the light 
glancing on its golden doraes. 

Here I might not abide. So again I hired 
myseJf out as a sailor, giving my labour ii 
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for passage, and we passed up the Nile. And I 
leamed from the talk of men that Cleopatra had 
come back to Alexandria, drawing Anlony willi 
her and that they Üved together with royal state 
in the palace on the Lochias. Indeed, the boat- 
men already had a song thereon, which they sang 
as they laboured at the oar. Also I beard how 
the galley that was sent to search for the vessel 
which carried the Syrian merchant had foundered 
with all her crew, and the tale that the Queen's 
astronomer, Harmachis, had flown to Heaven from 
the roof of the house at Tarsus. And the sailors 
wondered because I sat and laboured and would 
not sing their ribald song of the loves of Cleo- 
patra. For they, too, began to fear me, and 
mutter concerning me among themselves. Then 
I knew that I was a man accursed and set apaä 
— a man whom none might love, 

On the sixth day we drew nigh to Aboul 
wfaere I left the craft, and the sailors were right 
glad to see me go. And, with a breaking heart, 
I walked through the fertile fields, seeing faces 
that I knew well. But in my rough disguise and 
Ümping gait none knew me. At leiigth, as the 
sun sank, I came neaj to the great outer pyl( 
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of the temple; and here I croiiched down 
niins of a liouse, not knowing why I had come 
or what I was about to do. Like a lost ox I 
had strayed from far, back to the fields of my 
birth, and for what? If my father, Amenernhat, 
still lived, surely he would turn his face from me. 
I dared not go into the presence of my father. 
I sat hidden there among the broken rafters, and 
idly watched the pylon gates, to see if, perchance, 
a face 1 knew should issue from them. But none 
came forth or entered in, though the great gates 
stood wide; and then I saw that herbs were 
growing between the stones, where no herbs had 
grown for ages. What could this be? Was the 
temple deserted? Nay; how could the worship 
of the etemal Gods have ceased, that for thou- 
sands of years had, day by day, been offered in 
the holy place? Was, then, my father dead? It 
well might be. And yet, why this silence? 
Where were the priests: where the worshippers? 
I could beai the doubt no more, but as the 
SUD sank led I crept hke a hunted jackal throngh 
the open gates, and oa tili I reached the first 
great Hall of Pillars. Here I paused and gazed 
around me — not a sight^ not a, sound, in the dim 
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and Iioly place! I went on with a beating heart 
to the second great hall, the hall of six-and- 
thirty pillars where I had been crowned Lord of 
all the Lands: stil! not a sight or a sound! 
Thence, half fearfui of my owd footfnil, so ter- 
ribly djd it echo in the silence of the deserted 
Hohes, I passed down the passage of the names 
of the Pharaohs towards my father's Chamber. 
The curtain still swiing over the doorway; but 
what wotild there be within? — also emptiness? I 
hfied it, and noiselessly passed in, and there in 
his carven chair at the table on wliich bis long 
white beard flowed down, sat my father Ame- 
nemhat, clad in his priestly robes, At first I 
thought that he was dead, he sat so still; but at 
length he tumed his head, and I saw that his 
eyes were white and sightless. He was blind, 
and his face was thin as the face of a dead man, 
aad woeful with age and grief. 

I stood still and feit the blind eyes wander- 
ing over me. I could not speak to him — I dared 
not speak to him; I would go and hide myself 
afresh. 

I had already tumed and grasped the curtain, 
when my father spoke in a deep, siow voice: 
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"Come hither, thou who wast my son and art 
a traitor. Come hither, thou Harmachis, on whom 
Khem buÜded up her hope. Not in vain, then, 
have I drawn thee from far away! Not in vain 
have I held my life in me tili I heard thy footfaJl 
creeping down these empty Holies, like the foot- 
fall of a thief!" 

"0hl my father," Igasped, astonished. "Tliou. 
art blind: how knowest thou me?" 

"How do I know thee? — and askest thou that 
who hast leamed of our lore? Enough, I know 
thee and 1 brought thee hither. Would, Har- 
machis, that I knew thee not! Would that I had 
been blasted of the Invisible ere I drew thee 
down from the womb of Nout, to be my curse 
and shame, and the last woe of Khem!" 

"Oh, speak not thus!" I moaned; "is not my 
bürden already more than I can bear? Am I not 
myself betrayed and utterly outcast? Be pltiful, 
my father!" 

"Be pitiful! — be pitifdl to thee who hast 
shown so great pity? It was thy pity which gave 
up noble Sepa to die beneath the hauds of the 
tormentors!" 

"Oh, not that — not that!" I cried. 
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"Ay, traitor, that! — to die in agony, wilh Hb 
last poor breatli prodaiming thee, bis murderer, 
honest and innocenll Be pitiful to thee, who 
gavest all the flower of Khem as the price of a 
waoton's arms! — tliinkest ihou that, labouring in 
the darksome desert mlnes, those noble ones in 
thought are pitiful to thee, Harraachis? Be pitiful 
to thee, by whom this Holy Temple of Aboulhis 
hath been ravaged, its lands seized, its priests 
scattered, and I alone, old and withered, left to 
count out its ruin — to thee, who hast poured the 
treasures ol Her into thy leman's lap, who hast 
forswom Thyself, thy Country, thy Birthright, and 
thy Godsl Yea, thus am I pitiful: Accursed be 
thou, fruit of my loins!— Shame be thy portion, 
Agony thy end, and Hell receive thee at the last! 
Where art thou? Yea, I grew blind with weeping 
when I heard the tnith — sure, they strove to hide 
it from me. Let me find thee that I may spit 
upon thee, thou Renegade! thou Apostate! thou 

Outcast!" and he rose from his seat and 

staggered like a living Wrath toward me, smiting 
the air with his wand. And as he came with 
outstretched aims, awful to see, suddenly his end 
found him, and with a cry he sank down upc 
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the ground, the red blood Streaming from his lips. 
I ran to him and lifted him; and as he died, he 
babbled: 

"He was my son, a bright-eyed lovely boy, 
and füll of promise as the Spring; and now — 
and now oh, would that he were dead!" 

Then came a pause and the breath rattled in 
his throat. 

"Harmachis," he gasped, **art there?" 

"Yea, father." 

"Harmachis, atone! — atone! Vengeance can 
still be wreaked — forgiveness may still be won. 
There's gold; Fve hidden it — Atoua — she can teil 
thee — ah, this pain! Farewell!" 

And he struggled faintly in my arms and was 
dead. 

Thus, then, did I and my holy father, the 
Prince Amenemhat, meet together for the last 
time in the flesh, and for the last time part. 
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CHAPTER IL 

OF THE LAST MISERY OF HARMACfflS; OF THE 
CALLING DOWN OF THE HOLY. ISIS BY THE 
WORD OF fear; OF THE PROMISE OF ISIS; OF 
THE COMING OF ATOUA, AND OF THE WORDS 
OF ATOUA. 

I CROUCHED upon thc floor gazing at the dead 
body of my father, who had lived to curse me, 
the utterly accursed, while the darkness crept 
and gathered round us, tili at length the dead 
and I were alone in the black silence. Oh, how 
teil the misery of that hour! Imagination cannot 
dream it, nor words paint it forth. Once more 
in my wretchedness I bethought me of death. A 
knife was at my girdle, with which I might cut 
the thread of sorrow and set my spirit free. Free? 
ay, free to fly and face the last vengeance of the 
Holy Gk)ds! Alas! and alas! I did not dare to 
die. Better the earth with all its woes than the 
qtiick approach of those unimagined terrors that, 
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hovering in dini Ameiili, wait the adveiit of llie 
fidlen. 

I grovelled on the grouod and wept tears of 
agony for the lost unchanging past — wept tili I 
could weep no more; but no answer came from 
the sileiice — no answer but the echoes of my 
grief. Not a ray of hopel My sovil wandered 
in a darkness more utter than that which was 
about me — I was forsaken of the Gods and cast 
out of men. Terror took hold upon me crouching 
in that lonely place hard by the majesty of the 
awfiil Dead. I rose to fly. How could I fly in 
this gloom? — how find my path down the pas- 
sages and amid the columns? And where should 
I fly who had no place of refuge? Once more I 
crouched down, and the great fear grew on me tili 
the cold sweat ran from my brow and my soul 
was faint within me. Then, in my last despair, I 
prayed aloud to Isis, to whom I had not dared to 
pray for many days. 

"0 Isis! Holy Mother!" I cried; "put away 
Thy wrath, and of Thine infinite pily, O Thou 
all-pitifiil, hearkeo to the voice of the anguish of 
him who was Thy son and servant, but who by 
sin hath fallen from the vision of Thy lovc, O 



CLEOPATRA. 147 

throned Gloty, who, being in all thmgs, hast of 
all things understanding and of all griefs know- 
ledge, cast the weight of Thy mercy agaitist the 
Scale of my evil-doing, and make the balance 
equal. Look down upon my woe, and measure 
it; count up ihe sum of my repenlance, and take 
Thou note of Ihe ilood of sorrow that sweeps my 
soul away. Thou Holy, whom it was given to 
me to look upon face to face, by that dread hour 
of commune I summon Thee; I summon Thee by 
the mystic word. Come, then, in mercy, to save 
me; or, in anger, to make an end ofthat which 
can no more he borne." 

And, rising from my knees, I stretched out 
my arms and dared to cry aloud the Word of 
Fear, to use which unworthijy is death. 

Swifüy the answer came. For in the silence 
I heard the somid of the shaken sistra hcralding 
iJie Coming of Lhe Glory. Then, at the far end 
of tlie Chamber, grew the semblance of the horned 
moon, gleaming faintly in the darkness, and be- 
twixt the golden horns rested a small dark doud, 
in and out of which lhe fiery serpent climbed. 

My knees waxed loose in the presence of lhe 
Glory, and 1 sank down before it. 
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Then spake the small, sweet Voice within the 
cloud : 

"Harmachis, who wast my servant and my 
son, I have heard \hy prayer, and the summons 
that thou hast dared to utter, which on the lips 
of one with whom I have communed, hath power 
to draw Me from the Uttermost. No more, Har- 
machis, may we be one in the bond of Love 
Divine, for thou hast put Me away of thine own 
act. Therefore, after this long silence I come^ 
Harmachis, dothed in terrprs, and, perdiance, 
ready for vengeance, for not lightly can Isis be 
drawn from the halls of Her Divinity." 

"Smite, Goddess!" I answered. "Smite, and 
give me over to those who wreak Thy vengeance; 
for I can no longer bear the bürden of my 

woe!" , 

"And if thou canst not bear thy bürden here, 
upon this Upper earth," came the soft reply, 
"how then shalt thou bear the greater bürden 
that shall be laid upon thee there, coming de- 
filed and yet unpurified into my dim realm of 
Death, that is Life and Change unending? Nay, 
Harmachis, I smite not, for not all am I v/roth 
that thou hast dared to utter the awful Word 
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which calls Me down to thee. TTearken, Har- 
machis; I praise not, and I reproach 
am the Minister of Reward and Punishment and 
the Executxix of Decrees; and if 1 give, I give 
silence; and if I smite, in silence I do smite. 
Therefore, I will add naught lo thy bürden by 
the weight of heavy words, though through thee 
it has come to pass that soon shall Isis, the 
Mother-Mystery, be but a memory in Egypt. Thou 
hast sinned, and heavy shall be thy punishment, 
as I did warn thee, both in the flesh and in my 
Itingdom of Amenli. But I told thee that there 
is a road of repentance, and surely thy feet are 
set thereon, and therein must thou walk with a 
humble heart, eating of the bread of bitlerness, 
tili sudi time as thy doom be measured." 
"Have I, then, no hope, O Holy?" 
"That which is done, Harmachis, Js d( 
nor can its issues be alfered. Khem shail 
more be free tili all its temples are as the dei 
dust; Strange Peoples shall, from age to 
hold her hostage and in bonds; new Religii 
shall ajise and wither within the shadow of her 
pyramids, for to every World, Race, and Age the 
countenances of the Gods are changed. 
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the tree that shall spring from tüy seed of sin, 
Harmachis, and from the sin of those who tempted 
theel" 

"AlasI I am midone!" I cried. 

"Yea, thou art undone; and yet shall this be 
given to thee: thy Destroyer thou shalt destroy 
— for so, in the purpose of my justice, it is 
ordained. When the sign comes to thee, arise, 
go to Cleopatra, and in such manner as I shall 
put into thy heart do Heaven's vengeance on her! 
And now for thyself one word, for thou hast put 
Me from thee, Harmachis, and no more shall I 
come face to face with thee tili, cydes hence, the 
last fruit of thy sin hath ceased to be upon this 
earthl Yet, through the vastness of the unnum- 
bered years, remember thou this: that Love Divine 
is Love Etemal, which cannot be extinguished, 
though it be everlastingly estranged. Repent, 
my son; repent and do well while there is yet 
time, that at the dim end of ages thou mayst 
once more be gathered unto Me. Still, Har- 
machis, though thou seest Me not; still, when the 
very name by which thou knowest Me has be- 
come a meaningless m)rstery to those who shall 
be after thee; still I, whose hours are etemal 




— I, who have watched Universes wither, ^ 
and, beaeath the breath of Time, melt 
nolbingness; again to gather, and, re-born, thread 
the raaze of spacc — still, I say, I shaJl corapanion 
thee. Wherever thou goest, in whatever form of 
life thou livest, there I shall be! Art tliou wafted 
lo Ibe farthest Star, art thou buried in Amenti's 
Iowest deep — in lives, in deaths, in sleeps, in 
wakings, in remembrances, in oblivions, in all the 
fevers of Ihe outer Life, in all the changes of the 
Spirit — still, if thou wilt tut atone aad forget Me 
no more, I shall be with thee, waittng thine hour 
of redemplion. For this is the iiature of Love 
Divine, wherewith it loves that which partalces of 
its divinity and by the holy tie hath once been 
bound to it Judge then, Harmachis; was it well 
to put this from thee to vnn the dust of earth^ 
woman? And, now, dare not again to utter 
Word of Power tili thcse thüigs are done! l 
machis, for this season, fare tliee well!" 
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As the last note of the sweet Voice died 
away, the fiery snake dimbed bto the heart of 
the doud. Now the cloud roUed from the horns 
of hght, and was gathered into the blackness. 
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The Vision of the crescent moon grew dim and 
vanished Then, as the Goddess passed, once 
more came the faint and dreadfiil music of the 
shaken sistra, and all was still. 

I hid my face in my robe, and even then, 
though my outstretched hand could touch the 
chill corpse of that father who had died cursing 
me, I feit hope come back into my heart, know- 
ing that I was not altogether lost nor utterly re- 
jected of Her whom I had forsaken, but whom I 
yet loved. And then weaiiness overpowered me, 
and I slept 

I woke, the faint lights of dawn were creep- 
ing from the opening in the roof. Ghastly they 
lay upon the shadowy sculptured walls and ghastly 
upon the dead face and white beard of my 
father, the gathered to Osiris. I started up, re- 
membering all things, and wondering in my heart 
what I shoiild do, and as I rose I heard a faint 
footfall creeping down the passage of the names 
of the Pharaohs. 

*'La! La! La!" mumbled a voice that I 
knew for the voice of the old wife, Atoua. "Why 
'tis dark as the House of the Deadl The Holy 
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Ones who built this Temple loved not the blessed 
sun, however much they worshipped him. Now, 
where's the curtain?" 

Presently it was drawn, and Atoua entered, a 
stick in one band and a basket in the other. Her 
face was somewhat more wrinkled, and her scanty 
locks were somewhat whiter than aforetime, but 
for the rest she was as she had ever been. She 
stood and peered around with her sharp black 
eyes, for as yet she could see nothing because of 
the shadows. 

"Now where is he?" she muttered. "Osiris 
— glory to His name — send that he has not 
wandered in the night, and he blind! Alack! 
that I could not retum before the dark. Alack! 
and alack! what times have we fallen on, when 
the Holy High Priest and the Governor, by 
descent, of Abouthis, is left with one aged crone 
to minister to his infirmity! O Harmachis, my 
poor boy, thou hast laid trouble at our doors! 
Why, what's this? Surely he sleeps not, there 
upon the ground? — 'twill be his death! Prince! 
Holy Father! Amenemhat! awake, arise!" and 
she hobbled towards the corpse. "Why, how is 
it! By Him who sleeps, he's dead! untended atid 
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z\QDR—dcad! dtad!" and ste sent her long wail 
of grief ringing up the sculptured walls. 

"Hush! woman, be still !" I said, gliding 
from the shadows. 

"Oh, what art thou?" she cried, casting down 
her basket "Wicked man, hast thou raurdered 
Ulis Holy One, the only Holy One in Egypt? 
Surely the curse will fall on thee, for thongh tlie 
Gods do seem to have forsaken us now in our 
hour of tria], yet is their arm long, and certainly 
they will be avenged on him who hath slain üieir 
anointed!" 

"Look on me, Atoua," I cried. 

"LookI ay, I look — Ihon wicked Wanderer 
who hast dared thia cmel deed! Harmachis is a 
traitor and lost far away, and Amenemhat his 
hoiy father is murdered, and now I'm all alone 
without kith or kin. I gave them for him. I 
gave them for Harmachis, the traitor! Come, slay 
me also, thou wicked one!" 

I took a Step toward her, and she, thitiking 
that I was about to smite her, cried out in 

"Nay, good Sir, spare me! Eighty and six, 
by the Holy Oues, eighty and six, comc iiexl 
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flood of Nile, and yet I would not die, though 
Osiris is merciful to the old who served him! 
Come no nearer — help! help!" 

"Thou fool, be silent," I said; "knowest thou 
me not?" 

"Know thee? Can I know every wandering 
boatman to whom Sebek grants to eam a liveli- 
hood tili Typhon claims his own? And yet — 
why, 'tis Strange — that changed countenancel — 
that scarl — that stumbling gait! It is thou, 
Harmachis! — 'tis thou, O my boy! Art come 
back to glad mine old eyes? I hoped thee dead! 
Let me kiss thee? — nay, I forget. Harmachis is 
a traitor, ay, and a murderer! Here lies the holy 
Amenemhat, murdered by the traitor, Harmachis! 
Get thee gone! FU have none of traitors and of 
parricides! Get thee to thy wanton! — it is not 
thou whom I did nurse." 

"Peace! woman; peacel I slew not my father 
— he died, alas! — he died even in my arms!" 

"Ay, surely, and cursing thee, Harmachis! 
Thou hast given death to him who gave thee life ! 
La! la! I am old, and IVe seen many a trouble; 
but this is the heaviest of them all! I never likad 
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the looks of mummies; but I would I were one 
this hour! Get thee gone, I pray thee!" 

"Old nurse, reproach me not! Have I not 
enough to bear?" 

"Ah! yes, yes! — I did forget! Well; and 
what is thy sin? A woman was thy bane, as 
women have been to those before thee, and shall 
be to those after thee. And what a woman 1 La ! 
la! I saw her, a beauty such as never was — an 
arrow pointed by the evil Gods for destniction! 
And thou, a young man bred as a priest — an ill 
training — a very ill training! 'Twas no fair match. 
Who can wonder that she mastered thee? Come, 
Harmachis; let me kiss thee! It is not for a 
woman to be hard upon a man because he loved 
our sex too much. Why, that is but nature; and 
Nature knows her business, eise she had made 
US otherwise. But here is an evil case. Knowest 
thou that this Macedonian Queen of thine hath 
seized the temple lands and revenues, and driven 
away the priests — all, save the holy Amenemhat, 
who lies here, and whom she left, I know not 
why; ay, and caused the worship of the Gods to 
cease within these walls. Well, he's gone! — he's 
gone ! and indeed he is better with Osiris, for his 
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life was a sore bürden to him. And hark thou, 
Harmachis: he hath not left thee empty-handed; 
for, so soon as the plot failed, he gatliered all his 
wealth, and it is large, and hid it — where, I can 
show thee — and it is thine by right of descent." 

"Talk not to me of wealth, Atoua. Where 
shall I go and how shall I hide my shame?" 

"Ah! true, true; here mayst thou not abide, 
for if they found thee, snrely they would put thee 
to the dreadful death — ay, to the death by the 
waxen cloth. Nay, I will hide thee, and, when 
the funeral rites of the holy Amenemhat have 
been performed, we will fly hence, and cover us 
from the eyes of men tili these sorrows are for- 
gotten. La! la! it is a sad world, and füll of 
trouble as the Nile mud is of beetles, Come, 
Harmachis, come." 



^^^^f CHAPTER ^^^H 

OF THF, LIFE OF HIM WHO WAS NAMED THE LEARNED ' 

OLVMPUS, IN THE TOMB OF THE HARPERS THAT 
IS BY TAPE; OF ms COUNSEL TO CLEOPATRA; OF 
THE MESSAGE OF CHARMION; AND OF THE PASS- 
JNG OF OLYMPUS DOWN TO ALEXANDRLi, 

These things theo came to pass. For eighty 
days I was hidden of the old wife, Atoua, while 
the body of the Prince, my father, was made 
ready for burial by those skilled in the arts of 
embalming. And when at last all things were 
done in. order, I crept from my hiding-place and 
made offerings to the spirit of my father, and 
placiiig lotus-flowers on his breast went thence 
sorrowing. And on the foUowing day, from where 
I lay hid, 1 saw the Priests of the Temple of 
Osiris and of the holy Shrine of Isis come foith, 
and ia slow procession bear his painted coffin to 
the sacred lake and lay it beneath the funeral 
tent in the consecrated boat. I saw them celebrate 
the Symbol of the trial of the dead, and name 



CLEOPATRA. 159 

him above a]l men just, and then bear him thenc« 
to lay him by bis wife, my mother, in the deep 
tomb that he had hewn in the rock near to the 
resting-place of the most Holy Osiris, where, not- 
withstanding my sins, I, too, hope to sleep ere 
long. And when all these things were done and 
the deep tomb sealed, the wealth of my father 
having been removed from tlie hidden treasury 
and placed in safety, I fled, disguised, w-ith the 
old wife, Atoua, up the Nile tili we came to 
Täpe,* and here in this great city I lay a while, 
tili a place could be found where I should hide 
mysel£ 

And such a place I found. For to the north 
of the great city aie brown and rugged hüls, and 
desert Valleys blasted of tlie sun, and in this place 
of desolation the Divine Pharaohs, my forefathers, 
hoUowed out their tombs in the solid rock, the 
most partofwhichare lost to thisday, socunningly 
have they been hidden. But some are open, for 
the accursed Persians and other thieves broke 
into them in search of treasure. And one night 
— for by night only did I leave my hiding-place 
— just as the dawn was breaking on the mountaiu 
• Thebes,— Ed. 



i6o 



CLEOPATRA. 



tops, I wandered alone in this sad vaJley of death, 
like to which there is no other, and presently 
came to the mouth of a tomb hidden atiud great 
rocks, which aflerwards I koew for the place of 
the burying of the Divine Rameses, the third of 
that name, now long gathered to Osiris. And by 
the faint light of the dawn creeping through the 
entrance I saw that it was spacious and that 
within were Chambers. 

On the followiüg night, therefore, I returned, 
bearing lights, with Atoua, my nurse, who ever 
ministered faithfuUy to me as when I was httle 
and without disa-etion. And we searched the 
mighty tomb and came to the great Hall of the 
Sarcophagus of granite , in which the Divine 
Rameses sleeps, and saw tlie mystic paintings on 
the walls: the Symbol of the Snake uncnding, the 
Symbol of Ra resting upon the Scaiabieus, the 
Symbol of Ra resting upon Nout, the symbol of 
the Headless men, and many others, whereof, 
heing initiated, well I read tJie mysteries. And 
opening from the long descending passage I found 
Chambers in which were paintings beautifut to 
behold, and of all manner of ihings. For beneath 
cach Chamber Is enlombed the master of the c 
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of which the paintings teil, he who was the chief 
of the servants of that crafl in the house of this 
Divine Rameses. And on the walls of the last 
Chamber — on the left-hand side, looking toward 
the Hall of the Sarcophagus — are paintings ex- 
ceeding beautiful, and two blind harpers playing 
upon their bent harps before the God Mou; and 
beneath the flooring these harpers, who harp no 
more, are soft at sleep. Here, then, in this gloomy 
place, even in the tomb of the Harpers and the 
Company of the dead, I took up my abode; and 
here for eight long years I worked out my penance 
and made atonement for my sin. But Atoua, 
because she loved to be near the light, abode in 
the Chamber of Boats — that is, the first Chamber 
on the right-hand side of the gallery looking to- 
ward the Hall of the Sarcophagus. 

And this was the manner of my Ufe. On 
every second day the old wife, Atoua, went forth 
and brought water from the dty and such food 
as is necessary to keep the life from failing, and 
also tapers made from fat. And one hour at the 
time of sunrise and one hour at the time of sun- 
set did I go forth also to wander in the Valley 
for my health's sake and to save my sight front» 

Cleopatra, II, \\ 
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failing in the great darkness of the tomb. But 
the other hours of the day and night, except 
when I dimbed the mountain to watch the course 
of the Stars, I spent in prayer and meditation 
and sleep, tili the cloud of sin lifted from my 
heart and once more I drew near to the Gods, 
though with Isis, my heavenly Mother, I might 
speak no more. And I grew exceeding wise also, 
pondering on all those mysteries to which I held 
the key. For abstinence and prayer and sorrow- 
ful solitude wore away the grossness of my flesh, 
and with the eyes of the Spirit I learned to look 
deep into the heart of things tili the joy of Wis- 
dom feil like dew upon my soul. 

Soon the rumour was wafted about the city 
that a certain holy man named Olympus abode 
in solitude in the tombs of the awful Valley of 
the Dead; and hither came people bearing sick 
that I might eure them. And I gave my mind 
to the study of simples, in which Atoua instructed 
me; and by lore and the weight of thought I 
gained great skill in medicine, and healed many 
sick. And thus ever, as time went on, my fame 
was noised abroad; for it was said that I was 
also a magician and that in the tombs I had 
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commune with the Spirits of the Dead. And this, 
indeed, I did — though it is not lawful for me to 
speak of these matters. Thtis, üien, it came to 
pasB that no more necd Atoua go forth to seek 
food and water, for the people brouglit it — more 
than was needful, for I would receive no fee. 
Now at first, fearing lest some in the hermit 
Olympus might know the lost Harraachis, I would 
only meet those who came in the darkness of the 
tomb. Eut afterwards, when I leained how it 
was held through all the land that Harmachis 
was certainly no more, I came forth and sat in 
the moulh of the tomb, and ministerod to the 
sick, and at times calculated nativities for the 
great, Atid thus my fame grew continually, tili 
at lengüi folk journeyed eveu from Memphis and 
Alexandria to visit me; and from them I iearned 
how Antony had left Cleopatra for a while, and, 
Fulvia being dead, had married Octavia, the 
sister of CESar, Many otjier things I Iearned 
also. 

And in the second year 1 did this: I de- 
spatched the old wife, Atoua, disgiiised as a seller 
of simples, to Alexandria, bidding her seek out 
Charmion, and, if yet she found her failhful. 
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reveal to her the secret of my way of life. So 
she went, and in the fifth month from her sailing 
returned, bearing Charmion's greetings and a 
token. And she told me that she had found 
means to see Charmion, and, in talk, had let fall 
the name of Harmachis, speaking of me as one 
dead; at which Charmion, unable to control her 
grief, wept aloud. Then, reading her heart — for 
the old wife was veiy clever, and held the key 
of knowledge — she told her that Harmachis yet 
lived, and sent her greetings. Thereon Charmion 
wept yet more with joy, and kissed the old wife, 
and made her gifts, bidding her teil me that she 
ever kept her vow, and waited for my coming 
and the hour of vengeance. So, having learned 
many secrets, Atoua returned again to Täpe. 

And in the foUowing year messengers came 

» 

to* me from Cleopatra, bearing a sealed roll and 
great gifts. I opened the roll, and read this 
in it: 

"Cleopatra to Olympus, the learned Egyptian 
who dwells in the Valley of Death by Täpe — 

"The fame of thy renown, O learned Olympus, 
hath reached our ears. Teil thou, then, this to 
US, and if thou teilest aright greater honour and 
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wealth shalt thou have than any in Egypt: How 
shall we win back the love of noble Antony, who 
is bewitched of cunning Octavia and tarries long 
from US?" 

Now, in Ulis I saw the band of Charmion, 
who had made my renown known to Cleopatra. 

All that night I took counsel with my wisdom, 
and on the morrow wrote my answer as it was 
put into my heart to the destniction of Cleopatra 
and of Antony. And thus I wrote: 

"Olympus the Egyptian to Qeopatra the 
Queen — 

"Go forth into Syria with one who shall be 
sent to lead thee; thus shalt thou win Antony to 
thy arms again, and with him gifts more great 
than thou canst dream." 

And with this letter I dismissed the mes- 
sengers, bidding them share the presents sent by 
Cleopatra among their Company. 

So they went wondering. 

But Cleopatra, seizing on the advice to which 
her passion prompted her, departed straightway 
with Fonteius Capito into Syria, and there the 
thing came about as I had foretold, for Antony 
was subdued of her and gave her the greater 
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part of Cilicia, the ocean shore of Arabia Na- 
bathaea, the balm-bearing provinces of Judaea, 
the province of Phoenicia, the province of Coele- 
S)Tia, the rieh isle of Cypnis, and all the library 
of Pergamus. And to the twin children that, 
with the son Ptolemy, Cleopatra had borne to 
Antony, he impiously gave the names of "Kings, 
the Children of Kangs" — of Alexander Helios, as 
the Greeks name the sun, and of Cleopatra 
Selene, the moon, the long-winged. 

These things then came to pass. 

Now on her retum to Alexandria Cleopatra 
sent me great gifts, of which I would have none, 
and prayed me, the learned Olympus, to come 
to her at Alexandria: but it was not yet time, 
and I would not But thereafter she and Antony 
sent many times to me for counsel, and I ever 
counselled them to their min, nor did my pro- 
phecies fall. 

Thus the long years rolled away, and I, the 
hermit Olympus, the dweller in a tomb, the eater 
of bread and the drinker of water, by strength of 
the wisdom that was given me of the avenging 
Power, became once more great in Kiiem. For 
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I grew ever wiser as I trampled the desires of 
the flesh beneath my feet and tumed my eyes to 
heaven. 

At length eight füll years were accomplished. 
The war with the Parthians had corhe and gone, 
and Artavasdes, King of Armenia, had been led 
in triumph through the streets of Alexandria. 
Cleopatra had visited Samos and Athens; and, by 
her counselling, the noble Octavia had been 
driven, like some discarded concubine, from the 
house of Antony at Rome. And now, at the 
last, the measure of the foUy of Antony was füll 
even to the brim. For this Master of the World 
had no longer the good gift of reason; he was 
lost in Cleopatra as I had been lost. Therefore, 
in the event, Octavianus declared war against 
him. 

And as I slept upon a certain day in the 
Chamber of the Harpers, in the tomb of Pharaoh 
that is by Tape, there came to me a vision 
of my father, the aged Amenemhat, and he 
stood over me, leaning on his staff, and spoke, 
saying: 

"Look forth, my son." 

Then I looked forth, and with the eyes of my 
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Spirit saw the sea, and two great fleets grappling 
in war hard by a rocky coast. And the emblems 
of one were those of Octavian, and of the;. other 
those of Cleopatra and Antony. The ships of 
Antony and Cleopatra bore down upon tl^e ships 
of Caesar, and drove them on, for victory inclined 
to Antony. 

I looked again. There sat Cleopatra in a 
gold-decked galley watching the fight with eager 
eyes. Then I cast my Spirit on her so that she 
seemed to hear the voice of dead Harmachis 
crying in her ear. 

*'Fly, Cleopatra," it seemed to say, "fly or 
perish!" 

She looked up wildly, and again she heard 
my Spirit's c^}^ Now a mighty fear took hold 
of her. She called aloud to the sailors to hoist 
the sails and make signal to her fleet to put about. 
This they did wondering but little loath, and fled 
in haste from the battle. 

Then a great roar went up from friend 
and foe. 

"Cleopatra is fled! Cleopatra is fled!" And 
I saw wreck and red ruin fall upon the fleet of 
Antony and awoke from my trance. 
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The days pässed, and again a vision of my 
^ther came to me and spoke, sapng: 

i*Arise, my son! — the hour of vengeance is 
at band! Thy plots have not failed; thy prayers 
have>been heard. By the bidding of the Gods, 
as she sat in her galley at the fight of Actium, 
the heart of Cleopatra was fiUed with fears, so 
that, deeming she heard thy voice bidding her 
fly or perish, she fled with all her fleet. Now 
the strength of Antony is broken on the sea. Go 
forth, and as it shall be put into thy mind, so 
do thou." 

In the moming I awoke, wondering, and went 
to the moiith of the tomb, and there, coming up 
the Valley, I saw the messengers of Cleopatra, 
and with them a Roman guard. 

**What will ye with me now?" I asked, 
sternly. 

"This is the message of the Queen and of 
great Antony," aiiswered the Captain, bowing 
low before me, for I was much feared of all 
men. "The Queen commands thy presence at 
Alexandria. Many times has she sent, and thou 
wouldst not come; now she bids thee to come, 
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and that swiftly, for she has need of thy 
counsel." 

"And if I say Nay, soldier, what then?" 

"These are my Orders, most holy Olympus; 
that I bring thee by force." 

I laughed aloud. "By force, thou fool! Use 
not such talk to me, lest I smite thee where thou 
art. Kjiow, then, that I can kill as well as 
ciu-e!" 

"Pardon, I beseech thee!" he answered, 
shrinking. "I say but those things that I am 
bid." 

"Well, I know it, Captain. Fear not; I 
come." 

So on that very day I departed, together with 
the aged Atoua. Ay, I went as secretly as 
I had come; and the tomb of the Divine Rameses 
knew me no more. And with me I took all the 
treasure of my father, Amenemhat, for I was not 
minded to go to Alexandria empty-handed and 
as a suppliant, but rather as a man of much 
wealth and condition. Now, as I went, I learned 
that Antony, foUowing Cleopatra, had, indeed, fled 
from Actium, and knew that the end drew nigh. 
For this and many other things I had foreseen in 
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the darkness of the tomb of Tap6, and planned 
to bring about. 

Thus, then, I came to Alexandria, and entered 
into a house which had been made ready for me 
at the palace gates. 

And that very night Charmion came to me 
— Charmion whom I had not seen for nine long 
years. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

OF THE MEETING OF CHARMION WIIH THE LEARNED 
OLYMPUS; OF HER SPEECH WITH HIM; OF THE 
COMING OF OLYMPUS INTO THE PRESENCE OF 
CLEOPATRA; AND OF THE COMMANDS OF CLEO- 
PATRA. 

Clad in my piain dark robe, I sat in the 
guest-chamber of the house that had been made 
ready for me. I sat in a carven lion-footed chair, 
and looked upon the swinging lamps of scented 
eil, the pictured tapestries, the rieh Syrian rugs 
— and, amidst all this luxury, bethought me of 
that tomb of the Harpers which is at Tape, and 
of the nine long years of dark loneliness and 
preparation. I sat; and crouched upon a rüg, 
near to the door, lay the aged Atoua. Her hair 
was white as snow, and shrivelled with age was the 
wrinkled countenance of the woman who, when all 
deserted me, had yet clung to me, in her great 
love forgetting my great sins. Nine years! nine 
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long y^ars! and now, once again, I set my foot in 
Alexandria! Once again in the appointed cirde 
of things I came forth from the solitude of pre- 
paration to be a fate to Cleopatra; and this 
second time I came not forth to fail. 

And yet how changed the circumstance ! I 
was out of the story: my part now was but the 
part of the sword in the hands of Justice; I might 
no more hope to make Egypt free and great and 
sit upon my lawful throne. Khem was lost, and 
lost was I, Harmachis. In the rush and turmoil 
of evcnts, the great plot of which I had been the 
pivot was covered up and forgotten; scarce a 
memory of it remained. The curtain of dark 
night was dosing in upon the history of my 
ancient Race; its very Gods were tottering to their 
fall; I could already, in the spirit, hear the shriek 
of the Roman eagles as they flapped their wings 
above the furthest banks of Sihor. 

Presently I roused myself and bade Atoua go 
seek a mirror and bring it tö me, that I might 
look therein. 

And I saw this: a face shrunken and pallid, 
on whidi no smile came; great eyes grown wan 
with gazing into darkness looking out beneath the 
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shaven head, eraptily, as the hoUow eye-pits of a 
skull; 3. wizened halting fonn wasted by abstinence, 
sorrow, and prayer; a long wild beard of iron 
grey; thin blue-veined hands that ever tremblcd 
like a leaf; bowed Shoulders and lesseued limbs. 
Time and grief had done their work indeed; 
scarce could I tliink myself the same as when, 
Üie royal Harmachis — in all the splendour of my 
stienglh and youthful beauty — I first had looked 
upon the woman's loveliness that did destroy me. 
And yet wilhin me bumed the same fire as of 
yore; yet I was not changed, for time and grief 
have no power to alter the immortal spirit of 
man. Seasons may come and go; Hope, like a 
bird, may ßy away; Passion may break its wings 
against the iron bars of Fate; Illusiotis may 
cnimble as the cloudy towers of sunset flame; 
Faith, as running water, may slip from beneath 
our feet; Solitude may Stretch itself around us 
like the ineasureless desert sand; Old Age may 
creep as the gathering night over cur bowed 
heads grown hoary in their shame — yea, bound 
to Fortune's wheel, we may taste of every turn of 
diance — iiow nile as Kings, now serve as Slaves; 
aow love, now hate; now prosper, and now perish. 
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But still, through all, we are the same; for this is 
the marvel of Idenüty. 

And as I sat and thought these things in bit- 
temess of heart, there came a knocking at the 
door. 

"Open, Atoua!" I said. 

She rose and did my bidding; and a woman 
entered, clad in Grecian robes. It was Charmion, 
still beautiful as of old, but sad faced now and 
very sweet to see, with a patient fire slumbering 
in her downcast eyes. 

She entered unattended; and, speaking no 
word, the old wife pointed to where I sat, and 
went. 

"Old man," she said, addressing me, "lead 
me to the leamed Olympus. I come upon the 
Queen's business." 

I rose, and, lifting my head, looked upon her. 

She gazed, and gave a little cry. 

"Surely," she whispered, glancing round, 
"surely thou art not that " And she paused. 

"That Harmachis whom once thy foolish heart 
did love, O Charmion? Yes, I am he and what 
thou seest, most fair lady. Yet is Harmachis 
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dead whom thou didst love; but Olympus, the 
skilled Egyptian, waits upon thy words!" 

"Cease!" she said, "and of the past but one 
Word, and then — why, let it lie. Not well, with 
all thy wisdom, canst thou know a true woman's 
heart, if thou dost believe, Harmachis, that it can 
change with the changes of the outer form, for 
then assuredly could no love foUow its beloved 
to that last place of change — the Grave. Know 
thou, leamed Physician, I am of that sort who, 
loving once, love always, and being not beloved 
again, go virgin to the death." 

She ceased and, having naught to say, I bowed 
my head in answer. Yet though I said nothing 
and though this woman's passionate foUy had 
been the cause of all our min, to speak truth, in 
secret I was thankful to her who, wooed of all 
and living in this shameless Court, had still through 
the long years poured out her unreturned love 
upon an outcast, and who, when that poor broken 
slave of Fortune came back in such unlovely 
guise, held him yet dear at heart. For what 
man is there who does not prize that gift most 
rare and beautiful, that one perfect thing which 
no gold can buy — a woman's unfeigned love? 
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"I thank thee that thou dost not answer,** she 
Said; "for the bitter words which thou didst pour 
upon me in those days that long are dead, and 
far away in Tarsus, have not lost their poisonous 
stingy and in my heart is no more place for the 
arrows of thy scom, new venomed through thy 
solitary years. So let it be. Behold 1 I put it 
from me, that wild passion of my soul," and she 
looked up and stretched out her hands as though 
to press some unseen presence back, "I put it 
from me — though forget it I may notl There, 
'tis done, Harmachis; no more shall my love 
trouble thee. Enough for me that once more my 
eyes behold thee, before sleep seals thee from 
their sight Dost remember how, when I would 
have died by thy dear band, thou wouldst not 
slay, but didst bid me live to pluck the bitter 
fruit of crime, and be accursed by visions of the 
efvil I had wrought and memories of thee whom 
I have ruined?" 

"Ay, Charmion, I remember virell." 
"Surely the cup of punishment has been 
filled. 0hl couldst thou see into the record of 
my heart, and read in it the suffering that I have 
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bome — borne with a smiling face — thy justice 
would be satisfied indeed!" 

"And yet, if report be tnie, Charmion, thou 
art the first of all the Court, and therein the most 
powerful and beloved. Does not Octavianus give 
it out that he makes war, not on Antony, nor 
even on bis mistress, Cleopatra, but on Charmion 
and Iras?" 

"Yes, Harmachis, and think what it has been 
to me thus, because of my oath to thee, to be 
forced to eat the bread and do the tasks of one 
whom so bitterly I hate! — one who robbed me 
of thee, and who, through the workings of my 
jealousy, brought me to be that which I am, 
brought thee to shame, and all Egypt to its min ! 
Can jewels and ridies and the flattery of princes 
and nobles bring happiness to such a one as I, 
who am more wretched than the meanest scuUion 
wench? Oh, I have often wept tili I was blind; 
and then, when the hour came, I must arise and 
tire me, and, with a smile, go do the bidding of 
the Queen and that heavy Antony. May the 
Gods grant me to see them dead — ay, the twain 
öf them! — then mjrself I shall be content to die! 
Thy lot has been hard, Harmachis; but at least 
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thou hast been free, and many is the time that I 
have envied thee the quiet of thy haunied cave." 

"I do perceive, O Charmion, that thou art 
mindfiil of thy oaihs; and it is well, for the hour 
of vengeance is at hand." 

"I am raindfnl, and in all things I have 
worked for thee in secret — for thee, and for the 
utter ruin of Cleopatra and the Roman. I have 
fanned his passion and her jealousy, I have egged 
her on to wickedness and him lo folly, and of all 
have I caused report to he brought to Ciesar. 
Listen! thus Stands the matter. Thou knowest 
how went the fight at Acfium. Thilher went 
Oeopatra with her fleet, sorcly against the will 
of Antotiy. But, as thou sentest me word, I 
entreated him for the Queen, vowing to him, with 
tears, that, did he leave her, she would die of 
grief; and he, poor slave, believed me. And so 
she went, and in the thick of Üie fight, for what 
cause I know not, though perchance thou knowest, 
Hannachis, she made signal to her squadron, 
and, putting about fled from the battle, saihng 
for Peloponnesus. And now, mark the end! 
When Antony saw that she was gone, he, in his 
madness, took a galley, and deserting all, foUowad. 
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hard after her, leaving his fleet to be shattered 
and sunk, and his great army in Greece, of 
twenty legions and twelve thousand horse, with- 
out a leader. And all this no man would be- 
lieve, that Antony, the smitten of the Gods, had 
fallen so deep in shame. Therefore for a while 
the army tarried, and but now to-night comes 
news brought by Canidius, the General, that, wom 
with doubt and being at length sure that Antony 
had deserted them, the whole of his great force 
has yielded to Caesar." 

"And where, then, is Antony?" 

"He has built him a habitation on a Httle 
isle in the Great Harbour and named it Timonium; 
because, forsooth, like Timon, he cries out at the 
ingratitude of mankind that has forsaken him. 
And there he lies smitten by a fever of the mind, 
and thither thou must go at dawn, so wills the 
Queen, to eure him of his ills and draw him to 
her arms; for he will not see her, nor knows he 
yet the füll measure of his woe. But first my 
bidding is to lead thee instantly to Cleopatra, 
who would ask thy counsel." 

"I corae," I answered, rising. "Lead thou 
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And so we passed Üie palace gates and along 
the Alabaster Hall, and preseaüy ooce again I 
stood before ihe doOT of Clcopatra's Chamber, 
and once again Charmion left me to wam her of 
my Coming. 

Presently she came back and beckoned to 
me. "Make strong thy heart," she whispered, 
"and See tliat thou dost not betray thyself, for 
still are the eyes of Cleopatra keen. Enterl" 

"Keen, indeed, must they be to find Har- 
machis in the learned Olympus! Had I not 
willed it, thyself thou hadst not known me, Char- 
mion," I made answer. 

Then I eiitered that remembered place and 
listened once more to the plash of the fountain, 
Ihe Hong of the nightingale, and the muiTnur of 
the Summer sea. With bowed head and halting 
gait I came, tili at length I stood before the 
couch of Cleopatra— that same golden couch on 
which she had sat the night she overcame me. 
Then I gathcred my strength, and looked up. 
"Hiere before me was Cleopatra, glorious as of 
cid, but, oh! how changed since that night " 
I saw Antony clasp her in his arms at 
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Her beauty still dothed her like a garment;* the 
eyes were yet deep and unfathomable as the 
blue sea, the face stül splendid in its great love- 
liness. And yet all was changed. Time, that 
could not touch her charms, had stamped upon 
her presence such a look of weary grief as may 
not be written. Passion, beating ever in that 
fierce heart of hers, had written his record on 
her brow, and in her eyes shone the sad lights 
of sorrow. 

I bowed low before this most royal woman, 
who once had been my love and my destruction, 
and yet knew me not 

She looked up wearily, and spoke in her 
slow, well remembered voice: 

"So thou art come at length, Physician. How 
callest thou thyself? — Ol3anpus? 'Tis a name of 
promise, for surely now that the Gods of Egypt 
have deserted us, we do need aid from Olympus. 
Well, thou hast a leamed air, for leaming goes 
not with beauty. Strange, too, there is that 
about thee which recalls what I know not Say, 
Olympus, have we met before?" 

*'Never, O Queen, have my eyes fallen on 
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thee in the body," I answered in a, feigned vdce. 
"Nevex tili this hour, when I come forth from 
my solitude to do thy bidding and eure thee of 
thy ills." 

"Strange! and even in the voice Pshaw! 

'tis some memory that 1 cannot catch. In the 
body, thou sayest? theo, perchance, I knew thee 
in a dream?" 

"Ay, Queen; we have met in dreams." 
"Thou art a Strange man, who talkest thus, 
but, if what I hear be true, one well leamed; 
and, indeed, I mind me of thy counsel when 
thou didst bid me join my Lord Antoay in Syria, 
and how things befeil according to thy word. 
Slulled must thou be in the casting of nativities 
and in the law of auguries, of which these 
Alexandrian fools have little knowledge. Once 
I knew such aiiolher man, one Harmachis," 
and she sjghed; "but he is long dead — as I 
would I were alsol — and at times I sorrow for 

She paused, while I sank my head upon my 
breast and stood silent. 

"Interpret me tliis, Olympus. In the haiüc 4 
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at that accursed Actium, just as the light raged 
thickest and Victory began to smile upon us, ä 
great terror seized my heart, and thick darkness 
seemed to fall before my eyes, while in my ears 
a voice, ay, the voice of that long dead Har- 
machis, cried 'Fly! fly, or perishi' and I fled. 
But from my heart the terror leapt to the heart 
of Antony, and he followed after me, and thus 
was the battle.lost. Say, then, what God brought 
this evil thing about?" 

"Nay, O Queen," I answered, "it was no 
God — for wherein hast thou angered the Gods 
pf Egypt? Hast thou robbed the temples of 
their Faith? Hast thou betrayed the trust of 
Eg3rpt? Having done none of these things, how, 
then, can the Gods of Egypt be wroth with thee? 
Fear not, it was nothing but some natural vapour 
of the mind that overcame thy gentle soul, made 
sick with the sight and sound of slaujghter; and 
as for the noble Antony, where thou didst go 
needs must that he should foUow." 

And as I spoke, Qeopatra tumed white and 
trembled, glancing at me the while to find my 
meaning. But I well knew that the thing was of 
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the avenging Gods, working through me, their in- 
strument. 

"Leamed Olympus," she said, not answering 
my words; "my Lord Antony is sick and crazed 
with grief. Like some poor hunted slave he 
hides himself in yonder sea-girt Tower and shuns 
mankind — yes, he shuns even me, who, for his 
sake, endure so many woes. Now, this is my 
bidding to thee. To-morrow, at the coming of 
the light, do thou, led by Charmion, my waiting- 
lady, take boat and row thee to the Tower and 
there crave entry, saying that ye bring tidings 
from the army. Then he will cause you to be 
let in, and thou, Charmion, must break this 
heavy news that Canidius bears; for Canidius 
himself I dare not send. And when his grief is 
past, do thou, 01)nnpus, soothe his fevered frame 
with thy draughts of value, and liis soul with 
honeyed words, and draw him back to me, and 
all will yet be well. Do thou this, and thou 
shalt have gifts more than thou canst count, for I 
am yet a Queen and yet can pay back those 
who serve my will." 

"Fear not, O Queen," I answered, "this 
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thing shall be done, and I ask no reward, who 
have come hither to do thy bidding to the end." 
So I bowed and went and, summoning Atoua, 
made ready a certain potion. 
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CHAPTER V. 

OF THE DRAWING FORTH OF ANTONY FROM THE 
TIMONIUM BACK TO CLEOPATRA; OF THE FEAST 
MADE BY CLEOPATRA; AND OF TEIE MANNER OF 
THE DEATH OF EUDOSIUS THE STEWARD. 

Ere it was yet dawn Charmiön came again, 
and we walked to the private harbour of the 
palace. There, taking boat, we rowed to the Island 
mount on which Stands the Timonium, a vaulted 
tower, streng, small, and round. And, having 
landed, we twain came to the door and knocked, 
tili at length a grating was thrown open in the 
door, and an aged eunuch, looking forth, roughly 
asked our business. 

"Our business is with the Lord Antony," said 
Charmiön. 

"Then it is no business, for Antony, my 
master, sees neither man nor woman." 

"Yet will he see us, for we bring tidings. Go 
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teil him that the Lady Charmion brings tidings 
from the anny." 

The man went, and presently retumed. 

"The Lord Antony would know if the tidings 
be good or ill, for, if ill, then will he none of it, 
for with evil tidings he has been overfed of 
late." 

"Why — why, it is both good and ill. Open, 
slave, I will make answer to thy master!" and 
she slipped a purse of gold through the bars. 

"Well, well," he grumbled, as he took the 
purse, "the times are hard, and Hkely to be 
harder; for when the lion's down who will feed 
the jackal? Give thy news thyself, and if it do 
but draw the noble Antony out of this hall of 
Groans, I care not what it be. Now the palace 
door is open, and there's the road to the ban* 
queting-chamber." 

We passed on, to find ourselves in a narrow 
passage, and, leaving the eunuch to bar the door, 
advanced tili we came to a curtain. Through 
this entrance we went, and found ourselves in a 
vaulted Chamber, ill-hghted from the roof. On 
the further side of this rüde Chamber was a bed 



CLEOPATRA, 189 

of rugs, and on them crouched the figure of a 
man, bis face hidden in the folds of bis toga. 

"Most noble Antony," said Cbarmion drawing 
near, "unwrap tby face and hearken to me, for I 
bring tbee tidings." 

Tben he lifted up bis head. His face was 
marred by sorrow; his tangled hair, grizzled with 
years, hang about his hoUow eyes, and white on 
his chin was the stubble of an unshaven beard. 
His robe was squalid, and his aspect more 
wretched than that of the poorest beggar at the 
temple gates. To this, then, had the love of 
Cleopatra brought the glorious and renowned 
Antony, aforetime Master of half the World! 

"What will ye with me, Lady," he asked, 
"who would perish here alone? And who is this 
man w)io comes to gaze on fallen and forsaken 
Antony?" 

"This is Ol5anpus, noble Antony, that wise 
physician, the skilled in auguries, of whom thou 
hast heard much, and whom Cleopatra, ever mind- 
ful of thy welfare, though but httle thou dost 
think of hers, has sent to minister to thee." 

"And, can thy physician minister to a grief 
such as my grief? Can his drugs give me back 
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my galleys, my honour, and my peace? Nay! 
Away with thy physician! What are thy tidings? 
— quick! — out with it! Hath Canidius, perchance, 
conquered Caesar? Teil me but that, and thou 
shalt have a province for thy guerdon — ay! and 
if Octavianus be dead, twenty thousand sestertia 
to fill its treasury. Speak — nay — speak not! I 
fear the opening of thy lips as never I feared an 
earthly thing. Surely the wheel of fortune has 
gone round and Canidius has conquered? Is it 
not so? Nay — out with it! I can no more!" 

"O noble Antony," she said, "steel thy heart 
to hear that which I needs must teil theel 
Canidius is in Alexandria. He has fled fast and 
far, and this is his report. For seven whole days 
did the legions wait the coming of Antony, to 
lead them to victory, as aforetime, putting aside 
the offers of the envoys of Caesar. But Antony 
came not. And then it was rumoured that 
Antony had fled to Taenarus, drawn thither by 
Cleopatra. The man who first brought that tale 
to the camp the legionaries cried shame on — ay, 
and beat him to the death! But ever it grew, 
until at length there was no more room to doubt; 
and then, O Antony, thy officers slipped one by 



CLEOPATKA. 



191 



oße away to CKsar, and wheie the ofGcers go 
Üiere the men foUow. Nor is this all the story; 
for thy alües — Bocchus of Africa, Tarcondimotus 
of Cihcia, Milhridates of Commagene, AdaJlas of 
Thrace, Pliiladelphus of PapHagoiiia, Archelaus 
o£ Cappadocia, Herod of Judaa, Amyntas of 
Galatia, Polemon of Fontus, and Malchus of 
Arabia — all, all have fled or bid their generals 
fly back to whence Üiey came; and already their 
ambassadors crave cold Csesar's demency." 

"Hast done thy croaking, thou raven in a 
peacock's dress, or is there more lo come?" asked 
the smitten man, lifVing his white and trembling 
face from the sheiter of his hands. "Teil rae 
more; say ihat Egypt's dead in all her beauty; 
say thal Octavianus lowers at the Canopic gate; 
and Ihat, hcadcd by dead Cicero, all the ghosts 
of Hell do audibly shriek out the fall of Antony! 
Yea, gather up every woe that can o'erwhelm 
those who once were great, and loose them on 
ihe hoary head of hira whom — in thy gentleness 
— -thou art still pleased to oame 'the noble 
Antony' I" 

"Nay, my Lord, I have done." 

"Ay, and so have I done — done, quite douel 
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It is altogether finished, and thus I seal the end," 
and snatching a sword from the couch, he would, 
indeed, have slain himself had I not spning 
forward and grasped his hand. For it was not 
my purpose that he should die as yet; since had 
he died at that hour Cleopatra had made her 
peace with Caesar, who rather wished the death 
of Antony than the min of Egj'pt. 

"Art mad, Antony? Art, indeed, a coward?" 
cried Charmion, "that thou wouldst thus escape 
thy woes, and leave thy partner to face the 
sorrow out alone?" 

"Why not, woman? Why not? She would 
not be long alone. There's Caesar to keep her 
Company. Octavianus loves a fair woman in his 
cold way, and still is Cleopatra fair. Come now, 
thou Olympus! thou hast held my hand from 
dealing death upon myself, advise me of thy 
wisdom. Shall I, then, submit myself to Caesar, 
and, I, Triumvir, twice Consul, and aforetime ab- 
solute Monarch of all the East, endure to follow 
in his triumph along those Roman ways where I 
myself have passed in triumph?" 

"Nay, Sire," I answered. "If thou dost yield, 
then art thou doomed. All last night I questioned 
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of the Fates conceining thee, and I saw this: 
whea thy star draws near to CEesar's it pales and 
is swallowed up; but when it passes froni his 
radiance, then briglit and big it sbines, equal in 
glory to his own. All is not lost, and while some 
pait remaius, everything may be regained. Egypt 
caa yet be held, annies can still be raised. Cassar 
has withdrawn himself; he is not yet at the gates 
of Alexandria, and perdiance may be appeased. 
Thy mind in its fever has iired thy body; thou 
art sick and canst not judge aright. See, here, 
1 have a potion tliat shall make thee whole, for I 
am well skilled in the art of medicine," and I 
held out the phial. 

"ApotJon, thou sayest, man!" hecried. "More 
like it is a poison, and thou a raurderer, seilt by 
false Egypt, wbo would fain be rid of me now 
that I may no more be of service to her. The 
head of Antony is the peace offering she would 
send to Ciesar — she for whom I have lost alll 
Give me thy draught. By Bacchus! I will drink 
it, though it be the very elixir of Death!" 

"Nay, noble Antony; it is no poison, and I 
am no murderer. See, 1 will taste it, if thou wÜt," 
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and I held forth the subtle drink that has power 
tb fire the veins of men. 

"Give it me, Physician. Desperate men are 
brave men. There! — — Why, what is this? Yours 
is a magic draughtl My sorrows seem to roll 
away like thunder-clouds before the southem gale, 
and the spring of Hope blooms fresh upon the 
desert of my heart. Once more I am Antony, 
and once again I see my legions' spears asparkle 
in the smi, and hear the thunderous shout of 
welcome as Antony — beloved Antony — rides in 
pomp of war along his deep-formed lines 1 There's 
hope ! there^s hope ! I may yet see the cold brows 
of Caesar — that Caesar who never errs except 
from policy — robbed of their victor bays and 
crowned with shameful dust!" 

"Ay," cried Charmion, "there still is hope, if 
thou wilt but play the man! O my Lord! come 
back with us; come back to the loving arms of 
Cleopatra! All night she lies upon her golden 
bed, and fiUs the hoUow darkness with her groans 
for 'Antony!' who, enamoured now of Grief, for- 
gets his duty and his love!" 

"I come! I come! Shame upon me, that I 
dared to'doubt her! Slave, bring water, and a 
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ptUple robe: not thus caa 1 be seeo of Cleopatra. ^^^^| 


Even now I come," 




m 


la this fashion. 


then, did 


we draw Antony ^^^^| 


back to Cleopatra, 


Ihat Üie r 


iin of Ibe twaia ^^^^| 


inigilt be made sure 




■ 


We led him up 


the Alabaster Halt and into ^^^| 


Qeopalxa's Chamber 


where she lay, her cloudy ^^^^| 


hair about her face and breast, 


and tears äowing ^^^^| 


from her deep eyes. 




^^H 


"0 Egypt!" he 


cried, "behold me at thy ^^^| 


feet!" 




^^^H 


She sprang from the couch 


"And art Ihou ^^^| 


here, my love?" she 


mnmiured; 


"then ODce again ^^^^| 


are all things well. 


Come ne 


ar, and in these ^^H 


arms forget thy sorrows and 


um my grief to ^^^^| 


joy. Oh, Antony, 


while love 


s left to US, stitl ^^^H 


have we all!" 




^^^H 


And she feil upon liis breast and kissed him ^^^^| 


■wildly. 




H 


Thal same day, 


CharmioQ 


came to me and ^^^| 


bade me prepare a 


poison of 


the most deadly ^^^M 


power. And this at first I would not do, fearing ^^^^H 
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that Cleopatra would therewith make an end of 
Antony before the lime. But Charmion showed 
me that this was not so, and told me also for 
what purpose was Üie poison. Therefore I sura- 
moned Atoua, the skilled in simples, and al! Üiat 
aftemoon we laboured at the deadly work. And 
when it was done, Charmion came once more, 
bearing with her a chaplet of fresh roses, that 
she bade me steep in the poison. 

This Ihen I did. 

That night at the great feast of Cleopatra, I 
sat near Antony, who was at her side, and wore 
the poisoned wreath. Now as the feast went oq, 
the wine flowed fast, tili Antony ajid the Queen 
grew merry. And she told him of her plans, and 
of how even now her galleys were being drawn 
by the canal that teads from Bubastis on the 
Pelusiac hranch of the Nile, to Clysma at the 
head of the Bay of Heroopohs, For it was her 
design, should Cxsar prove stubborn, to fly with 
Antony and her ireasure down the Arabian Gulf, 
where Caesar had no fleet, and seek some new 
home in India, whither her foes might not follow. 
But, indeed, this plan came to nothing, for tbe 
Arabs of Petra bumt the galleys, incited thereto 
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by B. message sent by the Jews of Alexandiia, 
who bated Cleopatra and were hated of her, For 
I caused the Jews to be wamed of what was 
being doae. 

Nöw, when sbe had made an end of telling 
Iiira, tlie Queen called on bim to drink a cup 
with her, to the success of this new scheme, 
bidding him, as she did so, steep bis wreath of 
roses in the wine, and make the draught raore 
sweet This, then, he did, and, it being done, 
she pledged him. But when he was about to 
pledge her back, sbe caught his band, crying 
"Hold!" whereat he paused, woDdering. 

New, among the servants of Cleopatra was 
one Eudosius, a Steward; and this Eudosius, see- 
ing that the fortunes of Cleopatra were at an 
end, had laid a plan to fly that very night to 
Csesar, as raany of his belters had done, taking 
with him all the treasure in the palace that he 
could steal. But this de sign being discovered 
to Cleopatra, she delermined to be avenged upon 
Eudosius. 

" Eudosius ," she cried , for the man stood 
Dcar; "come hither, thou faithfvd servanll Seest 
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äum this man, most noble Antony; throagh all 
OUT troubles he has climg lo us and becn of 
comfort to TIS. Now, therefore, he shall be re- 
warded according to bis deserts and the measure 
of bis faithfubiess, and that from thine own 
band. Give him thy golden cup of wine, and 
let tum dtink a pledge to our success; the cup 
shall be bis guerdon." 

And still wondering, Antony gave it to the 
man, who, stricken in bis guilty mind, took it, 
and stood trembling. But he drank not. 

"Drinkl thou slave; drink!" cried Cleopatrai 
half rising from her seat and flashing a (ieros 
look on bis white face. "By Serapis! so sureJy 
as I yet shall sit in the Capitol at Rome, if thou 
dost thus fiout the Lord Antony, I'll bave thee 
scourged to the bones, and the red wine poured 
upon Üiy open wounds to heal theml AAf at 
length thou drinkesti Why, what is it, good 
Eudosius? art sick? Surely, theo, this wine must 
be as the water of jealousy of those Jews, ihat 
has power to slay the false and slrengthen the 
honest only. Go, some of you, search this man's 
room; methinks he is a trailor!" 

Meanwhile the man stood, bis hands to Jiig, 



CLEOPATRA. tQ^ 

head. Presentiy he began to tremble, and then 
feil, shrieking, to the ground, Anon he was on 
bis feet again, diitching at bis- bosom, as though 
to tear out the fire in bis heart. He staggered, 
with livid, twisted face and foamiug Ups, to wbere 
Cleopatra lay watching bim with a slow and cruel 
smile. 

"Ah, ttaitör! thou hast it now!" she saiA 
''Prithee, is death sweet?" 

"Thou wanton!" yelled the dying man, "tliou 
hast poisoned me! Thus mayst thou diso perish!" 
and with one shriek he flung himself upon her. 
She saw bis purpose, and swift and supple as a 
tiger sprang to one side, so that he did but grasp 
her royal cloak, tearing it from its emerald clasp. 
Down he feil upon the ground, roUing over and 
over in the purple chiton, tili presentiy he lay 
stUl and dead, bis törmented face and frozen 
eyes peering ghastly from its folds. 

^'Ab!" Said the Queen, with a hard laugh, 
**the slave died wondrous hard, and fain would 
have drawn me with bim. See, he bas borrowed 
my garment for ä pall! Take bim away and 
bury bim in hiS;livery." 
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"What taieans Cleopatra?" said Antony, as 
the guards dragged the corpse away; "the man 
drank of my cup. What is the purpose of this 
most sorry jest?" 

"It serves a double end, noble Antony! This 
very night that man would have fled to Octavianus, 
bearing of our treasure with him. Well, I have 
lent him wings, for the dead fly fast! Also this: 
thou didst fear that I should poison thee, my 
Lord; nay, I know it See now, Antony, how 
easy it were that I should slay thee if I had the 
will. That wreath of roses which thou didst 
steep within the cup is dewed with deadly bane. 
Had ly then, a mind to make an end of thee, I 
had not stayed thy hand. O Antony, hence- 
forth trust me! Sooner would I slay myself 
than härm one hair of thy beloved head! See, 
here come my messengers! Speak, what did ye 
find?" 

"Royal Egypt, we found this. All things in 
the Chamber of Eudosius are made ready for 
flight, and in his baggage is much treasure/* 

"Thou hearest?" she said, smiling darkly. 
"Think ye, my loyal servants all, that Cleopatra 
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is one with whom it is well to play the traitor? 
Be waxned by this Roman's fate!" 

Then a great silence of fear feil upon the 
Company, and Antony sat also silent 
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CHAPTER VI. 

OF THE WORKINGS OF THE LEARNED OLYMPUS AT 
MEMPHIS; OF THE POISONINGS OF CLEOPATRA; 
OF THE SPEECH OF ANTONY TO HIS CAPTAINS; 
AND OF THE PASSING OF ISIS FROM THE LAND 
OF KHEM. 

Now I, Harmachis, must make speed with my 
task, setting down that which is permitted as 
shortly as may be, and leaving much untold. For 
of this I am warned, that Doom draws on and 
my days are wellnigh sped. After the drawing 
forth of Antony from the Timonium came that 
time of heavy quiet which heralds the rising of 
the desert wind. Antony and Qeopatra once 
again gave themsclves up to luxury, and night 
by night feasted in splendour at the palace. 
They sent ambassadors to Caesar; but Caesar 
would have none of them; and, this hope being 
gone, they tumed their minds to the defence of 
Alexandria. Men were gaüiered, ships were built. 
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and a great force was made ready against the 
Coming of Caesar. 

And now, aided by Charmion, I began my 
last work of hate and vengeaiicc. I wormed my- 
self deep inlo the secrcts of tlie palace, coun- 
selling all things for evil. I bade Cleopatra keep 
Antony gay, lest he should brood upon his 
sorrows; and thus she sapped his strength and 
energy with luxuiy and wine. I gave bim of my 
draughts — draughts that sank his soul in dreams 
of happiness and power, leaving him to wake to 
heavier misery. Soon, without my heaJing mediane 
he could not sleep, and tbus, being ever at his 
side, I bound his weakened will to mine, tili at 
last he would do little if I said not "It is well." 
Cleopatra, also grown very superslilious, leaned 
much lipon me; for I prophesied falsely to her 
1 secret. 

Moreover, I wove otlier webs. My fame was 
great throughoul Egypt, for during the long 
years that I had dwelt in Täpe it had spread 
through all the land. Therefore many men of 
note came to me, both for iheir health's sake 
and because it was known that I had tlie ear of 
Antony and the Queen; and, in ihese days of 
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doiibt and trouble, they were f^ to Icam Ihe 
Iruth. All these men I worked upon with doubt- 
ful words, sapping their loyalty; and I caused 
many to fall away, and yet none could beax an 
evil report of what I had said. A!so, Cleopatra 
sent me to Memphis, there to move the Priests 
and Goveraors that they should gather men in 
Upper Egypt for the defence of Alexandria. And 
I went and spoke to the priests with such a 
double meaning and wiih so much wisdom that 
they knew me to be one of the initiated in the 
deeper mj^steries. But how I, Olympus the 
physician, came thus to be initialed nooe mighl 
say. And aflerwards they sought me secretly, 
and I gave them the holy sign of brotherhood; 
and thereunder bade them not to ask who I 
might be, but send no aid to aeopatra. Ralher, 
1 said, must tliey make peace with Cssar, for by 
Caesars grace only could the worship of the Gods 
endure in Ehem. So, having taken counsel of 
the Holy Apis, they promised in pubhc to give 
hclp to Cleopatra, but in secret sent an embassy 
to Cesar. 

Thus, theo, it came to pass that Egypt gave 
but little aid to its hatcd Macedouian Qu« 
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Thence from Memphis I came once more to 
Alexandria, and, having made favourable report, 
continued my secret work. And, indeed, the 
Alexandrians could not easily be stirred, for, as 
they say in Ihe rnarket-place, "The ass looks at 
its hurdeo and is blind to its master." Cleo- 
patra had oppressed them so long that the Roman 
was hke a welcome friend. 

Thus the time passed on, and eveiy night 
found Cleopatra with fewer friends than that 
which had gone before, for in evil days frienda 
fly like swallows before the frost. Yet she would 
not give up Antony, whom she lovedj though td* 
my knowledge Csesar, by his freedman, Thyreus, 
made promise to her of her dominions for her- 
self and for her children if she would hut slay 
Antony, or even belray him bound. But to this 
her woman's heart — for still she had a heart — 
would not consent, and, moreover, we counselled 
her against it, for of necessity we must hold him 
to her, lest, Antony escaping or being slain, Cleo- 
patra might ride out the storm and yet be Queen 
of Egypt. And this grieved me, because Antony, 
though weak, was still a brave mau, and a great; 
and, moreover, in my own heart I read the 



206 CLEOPATRA. 

lesson of his woes. For were we not akin in 
wretchedness? Had not the same woman robbed 
US of Empire, Friends, and Honour? But pity 
has no place in politics, not could it tum my 
feet firom the path of vengeance it was ordained 
that I should tread. Csesar drew nigh; Pelusium 
feil; the end was at hand. It was Charmion who 
brought the tidings to the Queen and Antony, as 
they slept in the heat of the day, and I came 
with her. 

"Awake!" she cried. "Awake! This is no 
time for sleep! Seleucus hath surrendered Pelu- 
sium to Caesar, who marches straight on Alexan- 
dria!" 

With a great oath, Antony sprang and clutched 
Cleopatra by the arm. 

"Thou hast betrayed me — by the Gods I 
swear it! Now thou shalt pay the price!" And 
snatching up his sword he drew it 

"Stay thy hand, Antony!" she cried. "It is 
false — I know naught of this!" And she sprang 
upon him, and düng about his neck, weeping. 
"I know naught, my Lord. Take thou the wife 
of Seleucus and his üttle children^ whom I hold 
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guard, and avenge thysclf. O Antony, Antony! 
why dost thou doubt me?" 

Then Antony threw down his sword lipon the 
marble, and, casting himself upon the coiicli, hid 
his face, and groaned in bittemess of spirit. 

But CbartnioQ smiled, for it was she who had 
sent secretly fo Sdeucus, her friend, counselling 
him to surrender forthwith, saying that no fight 
would be made at Alexandria. And that vcry 
night Qeopatia took all her great störe of pearls 
and emeralds — those that remained of the trea- 
sure of Menkau-ra — all her wealth of gold, ebony, 
ivory, and dnnaraoD, treasure without price, and 
placed it in the mansoleum of granite which, 
afler our Egyptian fashion, she had buih upon 
the hill that is by the Temple of the Holy Isis. 
These riches she piled up iipon a bed of flax, 
that, when she fired it, all might perish in the 
flame and escape Ihe gieed of money-loving 
Octavianus, And she slept henceforth in this 
tomb, away from Antony; but in the daytime she 
Still saw him at the palace. 

But a htüe while after, when Ctesar with all 
bis great force had already crossed the Canopic 
taouth of the Nile and was hard on Alexandria, 
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^I came ta the palace, whither Qeopätra had 
summoned me. There I found her in the 
Alabaster HaJl, royally dad, a wild light in her 
eyes, and, with her, Iras and Charmion, and be- 
fore her guards; and stre^qhed here and there 
upon the marble, bodies of dead men, among 
whom lay one yet dying. 

"Greeting, thou Olympus!" she cried. "Here 
is a sight to glad a physician's heart — men dead 
and men sick unto death!" 

"What doest thou, O Queen?" I said af- 
frighted. 

"What do I? I wreak justice on these 
criminals and traitors; and, Olympus, I learn the 
ways of death. I have caused six difFerent 
poisons to be given to these slaves, and with an 
attentive eye have watched their working. That 
man," and she pointed to a Nubian, "he went 
mad, and raved of his native deserts and his 
mother. He thought himself a child again, poor 
fool! and bade her hold him close to her breast 
and saw> him from the darkness which drew 
near. And that Greek, he shrieked and, shriek- 
iug, died. And this, he wept and prajred for 
pity, and in the end, like a coward, breathed his 
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last. Now, note the Egyptian yonder, he who 
still lives,and groaiis; first he took the draught 
— the deadliest draught of all, they swore — and 
yet the slave so dearly loves his Hfe he will not 
leave it! See, he yet strives to throw the poison 
from him; twice have I given him the cup and 
yet he is athirst. What a drunkard have we 
here! Man, man, knowest thou not that in death 
only can peace be found? Struggle no more, 
but enter into rest." And even as she spoke, 
the man, with a great cry, gave up the spirit 

"There!" she cried, "at length the farce is 
played — away with those slaves whom I have 
forced through the difficult gates of Joy!" and 
she dapped her hands. But when they had 
bome the bodies thence she drew me to her, and 
spoke thus: 

"Olympus, for all thy prophecies, the end is 
at hand. Caesar must conquer, and I and my 
Lord Antony be lost. Now, therefore, the play 
being wellnigh done, I must make ready to leave 
this stage of earth in such fashion as becomes a 
Queen. For this cause, then, I do make trial of 
these poisons, seeing that in my person I must 
soon endure those agonies of death that to-day I 

Cleopatra. II, I4 
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give to others. These drugs please me not; 
some wrench out the soul with cruel pains, and 
some too slowly work their end. But thou art 
skilled in the medianes of death. Now, do thou 
prepare me such a draught as shall, pangless, 
steal my life away." 

And as I listened the sense of triumph filled 
my bitter heart, for I knew now that by my own 
hand should this niined woman die and the 
justice of the Gods be done. 

"Spoken Hke a Queen, O Cleopatra!" I said. 
"Death shall eure thy ills, and I will brew such 
a wine as shall draw him down a sudden friend 
and sink thee in a sea of slumber whence, upon 
this earth, thou shalt never wake again. Oh! 
fear not Death: Death is thy hope; anjd, surely, 
thou shalt pass sinless and pure of heart into the 
dreadful presence of the Gods!" 

She trembled. "And if the heart be not alto- 
gether pure, teil me — thou dark man — what 
then? Nay, I fear not the Gods! for if the Gods 
of Hell be men, there I shall Queen it also. At 
the least, having once been royal, royal I shall 
ever be." 

And, as she spoke, suddenly from the palace 
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gates came a great clamour, and the noise of joy- 
ful shouting. 

"Why, what is this?" she said, springing from 
her couch. 

"Antony! Antony!" rose the cry; "Antony 
hath conquered!" 

She tumed swiftly and ran, her long hair 
Streaming on the wind. I foUowed her, more 
slowly, down the great hall, across the court- 
yards, to the palace gates. And here she met 
Antony, riding through them, radiant with smiles 
and clad in his Roman armour. When he saw 
her he leapt to the ground, and all armed as he 
was, clasped her to his breast. 

"What is it?" she cried; "is Caesar fallen?" 

"Nay, not altogether fallen, Egypt: but we 
have beat his horsemen back to their trenches, 
and, Hke the beginning, so shall be the end, for, 
as they say here, *Where the head goes, the tail 
will follow.' Moreover, Caesar has my challenge, 
and if he will but meet me hand to band, the 
World shall soon see which is the better man, 
Antony or Octavian." And even as he spoke and 
the people cheered there came the cry of "A 
messenger from Caesar 1" 
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The herald entered, and bowing low, gave a 
writing to Antony, bowed again, and went. Cleo- 
patra snatched it from his hand, broke the silk 
and read aloud: 

"Caesar to Antony, greeting. 

"This answer to thy challenge: Can Antony 
find no better way of death than beneath the 
sword of Caesar? Farewell!" 

And thereafter they cheered no more. 

The darkness came, and before it was mid- 
night, having feasted with those friends who to- 
night wept over his woes and to-morrow should 
betray him, Antony went forth to the gathering 
of the captains of the land-forces and of the fleet, 
attended by many, among whom was L 

When all were come together, he spoke to 
them, Standing bareheaded in their midst, beneath 
the radiance of the moon. And thus he most 
nobly spoke: 

"Friends and companions in arms! who yet 
ding to me, and whom many a time I have led 
to victory, hearken to me now, who to-morrow 
may He in the dumb dust, disempired and dis- 
honoured. This is our design: no longer will we 
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hang on poised wings above the flood of war, 
but will straightway plunge, perchance thence to 
snatch the victor's diadem, or failing, there to 
drown. Be now but tnie to me, and to your 
honour's sake, and you may still sit, the most 
proud of men, at my right hand in the Capitol 
of Rome. Fail me now, and the cause of An- 
tony is lost and lost are ye. To-morrow's battle 
must be hazardous indeed, but we have stood 
many a time and faced a fiercer peril, and ere 
the sun had sunk, once more have driven armies 
like desert sands before our gale of valour and 
counted the spoil of hostile kings. What have 
we to fear? Though alHes be fled, still is our 
array as strong as Csesar's! And show we but 
as high a heart, why, I swear to you, upon my 
princely word, to-morrow night I shall deck yon- 
der Canopic gate with the heads of Octavian and 
his captains! 

"Ay, cheer, and cheer again! I love that 
martial music which swells, not as from the in- 
different lips of clarions, now 'neath the breath 
of Antony and now of Caesar, but rather out of 
the Single hearts of men who love me. Yet — 
and now I will speak low, as we do speak o'er 
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the bier of some beloved dead — yet, if Fortune 
should rise against me and if, bome down by 
the weight of arms, Antony, the soldier, dies a 
soldier's death, leaving you to moum him who 
ever was your friend, this is my will, that, after 
our rough fashion of the camp, I here declare to 
you. You know where all my treasure lies. 
Take it, most dear friends; and, in the memory 
of Antony, make just division. Then go to 
Caesar and speak thus: 'Antony, the dead, to 
Caesar, the living, sends greeting; and, in the 
name of ancient fellowship and of many a peril 
dared, craves this boon: the safety of those who 
clung to him and that which he hath given 
them.* 

"Nay, let not my tears — for I must weep — 
overflow your eyes! Why, it is not manly; 'tis 
most womanish! All men must die, and death 
were welcome were it not so lone. Should I fall, 
I leave my children to your tender care — if, per- 
chance, it may avail to save them from the fate 
of helplessness. Soldiers, enough! to-morrow at 
the dawn we spring on Caesar's throat, both by 
land and sea. Swear that ye will ding to me, 
even to the last issuel" 
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"We swearl" they cried. "Noble Antony, 
we sweax!" 

"It is well! Once more my star glows bright; 
to-morrow, set in the highest heaven, it yet may 
shine the lamp of Caesar down! Till then, fare- 
well!" 

He tumed to go. As he went they caught 
his hand and kissed it; and so deeply were they 
moved that many wept like children; nor could 
Antony master his grief, for, in the moonlight, I 
saw tears roll down his furrowed cheeks and 
fall upon that mighty breast. 

And, seeing all this, I was much troubled. 
For I well knew that if these men held firm to 
Antony all might yet go well for Cleopatra; and 
though I bore no ill will against Antony, yet he 
must fall, and in that fall drag down the woman 
who, Uke some poisonous plant, had twined her- 
seif about his giant strength tili it choked and 
mouldered in her embrace. 

Therefore, when Antony went I went not, 
but stood back in the shadow watching the faces 
of the lords and captains as they spoke together. 

"Then it is agreed!" said he who should lead 
the fleet "And this we swear to, one « 



2l6 CLEOPATRA. 

that we will cling to noble Antony to the last 
extremity of fortunel" * 

"Ay! ayT' they answered. 

"Ay! ay! "I said, speaking from the shadow; 
** cling, and die!" 

They tumed fiercely and seized me. 

"Who is he?" quoth one. 

"'Tis that dark-faced dog, Olympus!" cried 
another. "Olympus, the magician!" 

"Olympus, the traitor!" growled another; 
"put an end to him and his magic!" and he 
drew his sword. 

"Ay! slay him; he would betray the Lord 
Antony, whom he is paid to doctor." 

"Hold a while!" I said in a slow and solemn 
voice, "and beware how ye try to murder the 
servant of the Gods. I am no traitor. For my- 
self, I abide the event here in Alexandria, but 
to you I say, Flee, flee to Caesar! I serve Antony 
and the Queen — I serve them truly; but above 
all I serve the Holy Gods; and what they make 
known to me, that, Lords, I do know. And I 
know this: that Antony is doomed, and Cleopatra 
is doomed, for Caesar conquers. Therefore, be- 
cause I honour you, noble gentlemen, and think 
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with pity on your wives, left widowed, and your 
little fatherless chidren, that shall, if ye hold to 
Antony, be sold as slaves — therefore, I say, ding 
to Antony if ye will and die; or fiee to Caesar 
and be saved! And this I say because it is so 
ordained of the Gods." 

"The Gods!" they growled; "what Gods? 
Slit the traitor's throat, and stop his ill-omened 
talk!" 

"Let him show us a sign from his Gods or 
let him die: I do mistrust this man/' said an- 
other. 

"Stand back, ye foolsl" I cried. "Stand 
back — free mine arms — and I will show you a 
sign;'' and there was that in my face which 
frighted them, for they freed me and stood back. 
Then I Ufted up my hands and putting out all 
my strength of soul searched the depths of Space 
tili my Spirit communed with the Spirit of my 
Mother Isis. Only the Word of Power I uttered 
not, as I had been bidden. And the holy 
mystery of the Goddess answered to my Spirit's 
cry, falling in awful silence upon the face of earth. 
Deeper and deeper grew the terrible silence; even 
the dogs ceased to howl, and in the city men 



2l8 CLEOPATRA. 

stood still afeared. Then, from fax away, there 
came the ghostiy music of the sistra. Faint it 
was at first, but ever as it came it grew more 
loud, tili the air shivered with the unearthly 
sound of terror. I said naught, but pointed with 
my hand toward the sky. And behold! bosomed 
upon the air, floated a vast veiled Shape that, 
heralded by the swelling music of the sistra, drew 
slowly near, tili its shadow lay upon us. It came, 
it passed, it went toward the camp of Caesar, tili 
at length the music died away, and the awful 
Shape was swallowed in the night. 

"It is Bacchus !'' cried one. "Bacchus, who 
leaves lost Antony!" and, as he spoke, there rose 
a groan of terror from all the caftip. 

But I knew that it was not Bacchus, the falsa 
God, but the Divine Isis who deserted Khem, and, 
passing over the edge of the world, sought her 
home in space, to be no more known of men. 
For though her worship is still upheld, though 
still she is here and in all Earths, Isis manifests 
herseif no more in Egypt I hid my face and 
prayed, but when I Hfted it from my robe, lo! all 
had fled and I was alone. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

OF THE SURRENDER OF THE TROOPS AND FLEET OF 
ANTONY BEFORE THE CANOPIC GATE; OF THE 
END OF ANTONY, AND OF THE BREWING OF THE 
DRAUGHT OF DEATH. 

On the morrow, at dawn, Antony came forth 
and gave command that his fieet should advance 
against the fieet of Caesar, and that his cavalry 
should open the land-battle with the cavahy of 
Caesar. Accordingly, the fleet advanced in a triple 
Kne, and the fleet of Caesar came out to meet it 
But when they met, the galleys of Antony lifted 
their oars in greeting, and passed over to the 
galleys of Caesar; and they sailed away together. 
And the cavalry of Antony rode forth beyond the 
Hippodrome to charge the cavalry of Caesar; but 
when they met, they lowered their swords and 
passed over to the camp of Caesar, deserting 
Antony. Then Antony grew mad with rage and 
terrible to see. He shouted to his legions to stand 
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firm and await attack; and for a little while they 
stood. One man, however — that same officer who 
would have slain me on the yestemight — strove 
to fly; but Antony seized him with his own band, 
tbrew bim to tbe eartb, and, springing from bis 
horse, drew bis sword to slay him. He beld bis 
sword on bigb, wbile tbe man, covering bis face, 
awaited deatb. But Antony dropped bis sword 
and bade bim rise. 

"Go!" be Said. "Go to Caesar, and prosper! 
I did love tbee once. Wby, tben, among so 
many traitors, sbould I Single tbee out for 
deatb?" 

Tbe man rose and looked upon bim sorrow- 
fully. Tben, sbame overwbelming bim, with a 
great cry he tore open bis shirt of mail , plunged 
bis sword into bis own heart and feil down dead. 
Antony stood and gazed at him, but be said 
never a word. Meanwbile the ranks of Caesar's 
legions drew near, and so soon as they crossed 
spears tbe legions of Antony tumed and fled. 
Tben tbe soldiers of Caesar stood still mocking 
them; but scarce a man was slain, for they 
pursued not. 

"Fly, Lord Antony! fly!" cried Eros, bis 
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servant, who alone with me stayed by him. "Fly 
ere tliou axt dragged a prisoner to Caesar!" 

So he tumed and fled, groaning heavily. I 
went with him, and as we rode through the 
Canopic gate, where many folk stood wondering, 
Antony spoke to me: 

"Go, thou, Olympus; go to the Queen and 
say: 'Antony sends greeting to Cleopatra, who 
hath betrayed him! To Cleopatra he sends 
greeting and farewell!'" 

And so I went to the tomb, but Antony fled 
on to the palace. When I came to the tomb I 
knocked upon the door, and Charmion looked 
forth from the window. 

"Open," I cried, and she opened. 

"What news, Harmachis?" she whispered. 

"Charmion," I said, "the end is at hand. 
Antony is fled! 

"It is well," she answered; "I am aweary." 

And there on her golden bed sat Cleopatra. 

"Speak, man!" she cried. 

"Antony has fled, his forces are fled, Caesar 
draws near. To Cleopatra the great Antony sends 
greeting and farewell. Greeting to Cleopatra who 
hath betrayed him, and farewell," 
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"It is a lie!" she screamed; "I betrayed him 
not! Thou Olympus, go swiftly to Antony and 
answer thus: 'To Antony, Cleopatra, who hath 
not betrayed him, sends greeting and farewell. 
Cleopatra is no more.'" 

And so I went, following out my purpose. In 
the Alabaster Hall I found Antony pacing to and 
fro, tossing his hands toward the heaven, and 
with him Eros, for of all his servants Eros alone 
remained by this fallen man. 

"Lord Antony," I said, "Egypt bids thee fare- 
well. Egypt is dead by her own hand." 

"Deadl dead!" he whispered, "and is Egypt 
dead? and is that form of glory now food for 
Worms? Oh, what a woman was this! E'en now 
my heart goes out towards her. And shall she 
outdo me at the last, I who have been so great; 
shall I become so small that a woman can over- 
top my courage and pass where I fear to follow? 
Eros, thou hast loved me from a boy — mindest 
thou how I found thee starving in the desert, and 
made thee rieh, giving thee place and wealth? 
Come, now, pay me back. Draw that sword thou 
wearest and make an end of the woes of Antony." 
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"Oh, Sire," cried the Greek, "I cannot! How 
can I take away the life of godlike Antony?" 

"Answer me not, Eros; but in the last extreme 
of fate this I charge thee. Do thou my bidding, 
or begone and leave me quite alone! No more 
will I See thy face, thou unfaithful servant!" 

Then Eros drew his sword and Antony knelt 
down before him and bared his breast, turning 
his eyes to heaven. But Eros, crying "I cannot l 
oh, I cannot!" plunged the sword to his own 
heart, and feil dead. 

Antony rose and gazed upon him. "Why, 
Eros, that was nobly done," he said. "Thou art 
greater than I, yet I have leamed thy lesson!" 
and he knelt down and kissed him. 

Then, rising of a sudden, he drew the sword 
from the heart of Eros, plunged it into his bowels, 
and feil, groaning, on the couch. 

"O thou, Olympus," he cried, "this pain is 
more than 1 can bearl Make an end of me, 
Olympus!" 

But pity stirred me, and I could not do this 
thing. 

Therefore I drew the sword from his vitals, 
staimched the flow of blood, and, calling to those 
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who came cxowding in to see Antony die, I bade 
them summon Atoua from my house at the palace 
gates. Presently she came, bringing with her 
simples and life-giving draughts. These I gave 
to Antony, and bade Atoua go with such speed 
as her old limbs might to Cleopatra, in the tomb, 
and teil her of the State of Antony. 

So she went, and after a while retumed, 
saying that the Queen yet hved and summoned 
Antony to die in her arms. And with her came 
Diomedes. When Antony heard, his ebbing 
strength came back, for he was fain to look upon 
Cleopatra's face again. So I called to the slaves 
— who peeped and peered through curtains and 
from behind pillars to see this great man die — 
and together, with much toil, we bore him thence 
tili we came to the foot of the Mausoleum. 

But Cleopatra, being afraid of treachery, would 
no more throw wide the door; so she let down a 
rope from the window and we made it fast 
beneath the arms of Antony. Then did Cleopatra, 
who the while wept most bitterly, together with 
Charmion and Iras the Greek, pull on the rope 
with all their strength, while we hfted from below 
tili the dying Antony swung in the air, groaning 
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heavily, and the blood dropped from his gaping 
wound. Twice he nearly feil to earth: but Cleo- 
patra, striving with the strength of love and of 
despair, held him tili at length she drew him 
through the window-place, while all who saw the 
dreadful sight wept bitterly, and beat their breasts 
r—all save myself and Charmion. 

When he was in, once more the rope was let 
down, and, with some aid from Charmion, I 
dimbed into the tomb, drawing up the rope after 
me. There I found Antony, laid upon the golden 
bed of Cleopatra; and she, her breast bare, her 
face stained with tears, and her hair Streaming 
wildly about him, knelt at his side and kissed 
him, wiping the blood from his wounds with 
her robes and hair. And let all my shame be 
written: as I stood and watched her the old love 
awoke once more within me, and mad jealousy 
raged in my heart because — though I could 
destroy these twain — I could not destroy their 
love. 

"O Antony! my Sweet, my Husband, and my 
God!" she moaned. "Cruel Antony, hast thou 
the heart to die and leave me to my lonely 

Cleopaira, IL 1$ 
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shäme? I will foUow thee swiftly to the grave. 
Antony, awake! awake!" 

He lifted up his head and called for wine, 
which I gave him, mixing therein a draught that 
might allay his pain, for it was great. And when 
he had dnink he bade Cleopatra lie down on the 
bed beside him, and put her arms about him; 
and this she did. Then was Antony once more 
a man; for, forgetting his own misery and pain, 
he counselled her as to her own safety: but to 
this talk she would not listen. 

"The hour is short," she said; "let us speak 
of this great love of ours that hath been so long 
and may yet endiure beyond the coasts of Death. 
Mindest thou that night when first thou didst put 
thine arms about me and call me *Love'? Oh! 
happy, happy night! Having known that night 
it is well to have lived — even to this bitter 
end!" 

"Ay, Egypt, I mind it well and dwell upon 
its memory, though from that hour fortune has 
fled from me — lost in my depth of love for thee, 
thou Beautiful. I mind it!" he gasped; **then 
didst thou drink the pearl in wanton play, and 
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then did that astrologer of thine call out his hour 
— *The hour of the coming of the curse of 
Menkau-ra.' Through all the after-days those 
words have haunted me, and now at the last they 
ring in my ears." 

"He is long dead, my love," she whispered. 
"If he be dead, then I am near him. What 
meant he?" 

"He is dead, the accursed man! — no more of 
him! Oh! tum and kiss me, for thy face grows 
white. The end is near!" 

He kissed her on the hps, and for a Httle 
while so they stayed, to the moment of death, 
babbling their passion in each other's ears, like 
lovers newly wed. Even to my jealous heart, it 
was a Strange and awful thing to see. 



Presently, I saw the Change of Death gather 
on his face. His head feil back. 

"Farewell, Egypt; farewell! — I die!" 

Cleopatra Hfted herseif upon her hands, gazed 
wildly on his ashen face, and then, with a great 
cry, she sank back swooning. 
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But Antony yet lived, thoagh Ihe poiver of 
Speech faad left him. Then I drew near and, 
kneeling, made pretence to minister to him. And 
as I ministered I wfaispered in his ear: 

"Antony," I wfaispered, "Qeopatia was my 
love bef(Hie she passed from me to tliee. I am 
Hannachis, that astrcdoger who stood bdiind thy 
coadi at Tarsus; and I haTe hcca Üie diief 
minister of ll^ min. 

"Die, Amtony! — tke cmne of Miwiam^ra hatk 
fallen I" 

He raised faimself , and staied xspon inr face. 
He coold not ^^eak, bot, gibbexing^ he poinied at 
me. Then with a gnxm his ^xüit fikd. 

Thns dui I accon^tbh my lerenge xx^tXi Ro- 
man Antony, the Worid-loser. 



Thereafter, we rcGorered Cleopatra &oiBt ber 
swocÄi, fix- not yet was I mindfed that s&e ^looM 
ifc. And ^^rr<T the body of Aatony^ Cbesar p«a^ 
mäting, I and Atoaa ciased rt to be most ^ü- 
fiilly embalmed ifior oor E^rpcba Et^iioiv cower- 
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^g the face with a mask of gold fashioned like 
^ the features of Antony. Also I wrote upon his 
breast his name and titles, and painted his name 
and the name of his father within his inner coffin, 
^^d drew the form of the Holy Nout folding her 
^gs about him. 

Then with great pomp Cleopatra laid him in 
Üiat sepulchre which had been made ready, and 
in a sarcophagus of alabaster. Now, this sarco- 
phagus was fashioned so large that place was left 
in it for a second coffin, for Cleopatra would He 
by Antony at the last 

These things then happened. And but a little 

while after I learned tidings from one Cornelius 

Dolabella, a noble Roman who waited upon Caesar, 

and, moved by the beauty that swayed the souls 

of all who looked upon her, had pity for the 

woes of Cleopatra. He bade me warn her — for, 

as her physician, it was allowed me to pass in 

and out of the tomb where she dwelt — that in 

three days she would be sent away to Rome, to- 

gether with her children, save Caesarion, whom 

Octavian had already slain, that she might walk 

in the triumph of Caesar. Accordingly I went in, 
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and found her sitting, as now she always sa^ 
plunged in a half Stupor, and before her that 
blood-stained robe with which she had staunched 
the wounds of Antony. For on this she would 
continually feast her eyes. 

"See how faint they grow, Olympus," she 
Said, lifting her sad face and pointing to the 
rusty stains, "and he so lately dead! Why, Grati- 
tude could not fade more fast. What is now thy 
news? Evil tidings is writ large in those dark 
eyes of thine, which ever bring back to me some- 
thing that still slips my mind." 

"The news is ill, O Queen," I answered. "I 
have this from the Hps of Dolabella, who has it 
straight from Caesar's secretary. On the third 
day from now Caesar will send thee and the 
Princes Ptolemy and Alexander and the Princess 
Cleopatra to Rome, there to feast the eyes of the 
Roman mob, and be led in triumph to that Ca- 
pitol where thou didst swear to set thy throne." 

"Never, never!" she cried, springing to her 
feet. "Never will I walk in chains in Caesar's 
triumph! What must I do? Charmion, teil me 
what I can do!" 
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And Charmion, rising, stood before her, look- 
ing at her through the long lashes of her down- 
cast eyes. 

"Lady, thou canst die," she said quietly. 

"Ay, of a truth I had forgotten; I can die. 
Olympus, hast thou the drug?" 

"Nay; but if the Queen wills it, by to-mor- 
row mom it shall be brewed — a drug so swift 
and strong that not the Gods themselves can 
hold him who drinks it back from sleep." 

"Let it be made ready, thou Master of 
Death!" 

I bowed, and withdrew myself; and all that 
night I and old Atoua laboured at the distilling 
of the deadly draught. At length it was done, 
and Atoua poured it into a crystal phial, and 
held it to the light of the fire; for it was white 
as the purest water. 

"La! la!" she sang, in her shrill voice; "a 
drink for a Queen! When fifty drops of that water 
of my brewing have passed those red lips of 
hers, thou wilt indeed be avenged of Cleopatra, 
O Harmachis! Ah, that I could be there to ' 
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thy Ruin ruinedl La/ la! it would be sweet to 
seel" 

"Vengeance is an arrow that ofttimes falls 
upon the archer's head," I answered, bethinking 
me of Charmion*s saying. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

OF THE LAST SUPPER OF CLEOPATRA ; OF THE SONG 
OF CHARMIÖN; OF THE DRINKING OF THE DRAUGHT 
OF DEATH; OF THE REVEALING OF HARMACHIS; 
OF THE SUMMONING OF THE SPIRITS BY HAR- 
MACHIS; AND OF THE DEATH OF CLEOPATRA. 

On the morrow Cleopatra, having sought leave 
of Caesar, visited the tomb of Antony, crying that 
the Gods of Egypt had deserted her. And when 
she had kissed the coffin and covered it Vdth 
lotus-flowers she came back, bathed, anointed 
herseif, put on her most splendid robes, and, 
together with Iras, Charmion, and myself, she 
supped. Now as she supped her spirit flared up 
wildly, even as the sky lights up at sunset; and 
önce more she laughed and sparkled as in by- 
gone years, telHng us tales of feasts which she 
and Antony had eaten of. Never, indeed, did I 
see her look more beauteous than on that last 
fatal night of vengeance. And thus her mind 
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drew on to that supper at Tarsus when she drank 

the pearl. 

"Strange," she said; "stränge that at the last 

the mind of Antony should have tumed back to 

that night among all the nights and to the saying 

of Harmachis. Charmion, thou dost remember 

Harmachis the Egyptian?" 

"Surely, O Queen," she answered slowly. 
"And who, then, was Harmachis?" I asked; 

for I would leam if she sorrowed o'er my memory. 
"I will teil thee. It is a stränge tale, and 

now that all is done it may well be told. This 
Harmachis was of the ancient race of the Pharaohs, 

and, having, indeed, been crowned in secret at 
Abydus, was sent hither to Alexandria to carry 
out a great plot that had been formed against the 
rule of US royal Lagidae. He came and gained 
entry to the palace as my astrologer, for he was 
very leamed in all magic — much as thou art, 
Olympus — and a man beautiful to see. Now this 
was his plot— that he should slay me and be named 
Pharaoh. In truth it was a strong one, for he 
had many friends in Egypt, and I had few. And 
on that very night when he should carry out his 
purpose, yea, at the very hour, came Charmion 
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yonder, and told the plot to me; saying that she 
had chanced upon its clue. But, in after days — 
though I Iiave said little thereon to thee, Charmion 
— I misdoubted me much of that.tale of thine; 
for, by the Gods 1 to this honr I believe that thou 
didst love Harmachis, and because he scorned 
thee thou didst betray him; and for that cause 
also hast all thy days remained a maid, which is 
a thing unnatural. Come, Charmion, teil us; for 
naught it matters now at the end." 

Charmion shivered and made answer: "It is 
true, O Queen; I also was of the plot, and 
because Harmachis scorned me I betrayed him; 
and because of my great love for him I have re- 
mained unwed." And she glanced up at me and 
caught my eyes, then let the modest lashes veil 
her own. 

"So! I thought it. Strange are the ways of 
womenl But Uttle cause, methinks, had that 
Harmachis to thank thee for thy love. What 
sayest thou, Olympus? Ah, and so thou also 
wast a traitor, Charmion? How dangerous are 
the paths which Monarchs tread! Well, I forgive 
thee, for thou hast served me faithfuUy since that 
hour. 
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"But to my tale. Harmachis I dared not slay, 
lest his great party shoiild rise in ftiry and cast 
me from the throne. And now mark the issue. 
Though he must murder me, in secret this Har- 
machis loved me, and something thereof I guessed. 
I had striven a little to draw him to me, for the 
sake of his beauty and his wit; and for the love 
of man Cleopatra never strove in vain. There- 
fore when, with the dagger in his robe, he came 
to slay me, I matched my charms against his will, 
and need I teil you, being man and woman, how 
I won? Oh, never can I forget the look in the 
eyes of that fallen prince, that forswom priest, 
that discrowned Pharaoh, when, lost in the poppied 
draught, I saw him sink into a shameful sleep 
whence he might no more wake with honour! 
And, thereafter — tili, in the end, I wearied of 
him, and his sad learned mind, for his guilty 
soul forbade him to be gay — a little I came to 
care for him, though not to love. But he — he 
who loved me — clung to me as a drunkard to 
the cup which ruins him. Deeming that I should 
wed him, he betrayed to me the hidden wealth 
of the pyramid of Her — for at the time I mach 
needed treasure — and together we dared the 
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terrors of the tomb and drew it forth, even from 
dead Pharaoh's breast See, this emerald was a 
part thereof!" — and she pointed to the great 
scarabaeus that she had drawn from the holy 
heart of Menkau-ra. 

*^And because of what was written in the 
tomb, and of that Thing which we saw in the 
tomb — ah, pest upon it! why does its memory 
haunt me now? — and also because of policy, for 
I would fain have won the love of the Egyptians, 
I was minded to marry this Harmachis and declare 
his place and lineage to the world — ay, and by 
his aid hold Egypt from the Roman. For Delliiis 
had then come to call me to Antony, and after 
much thought I determined to send him back 
with Sharp words. But on that very moming, as 
I tired me for the Comt, came Charmion yonder, 
and I told her this, for I would see how the 
matter feil upon her mind. Now mark, Olympus, 
the power of jealousy, that Httle wedge which yet 
has strength to rend the tree of Empire, that 
secret sword which can carve the fate of Kings ! 
This she could in nowise bear — deny it, Charmion, 
if thou canst, for now it is clear to me ! — that the 
man she loved should be given to me as husband 
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— me, whom he loved! And therefore, with 
skill and wit than I can teil, she reasoned wilh 
me, showiug Uiat I should by no means do ihis 
thing, but journey to Antony; and for that, 
Charmion, I tliaiik thee, now that all is conie and 
gone. And by a very little, her words weighed 
down my scale of judgment against Hannachis, 
and 1 went to Antony. Thus it is through the 
jealous Spleen of yonder fair Charmion and the 
passion of a man on which I played as on a lyre, 
that all these thiiigs have come to pass. For this 
cause Octaviaii sits a King in Alexandria} for this 
cause is Antony discrowned and dead; and for 
this cause I, too, must die to-night! Ah! Char- 
mion! Charmion! thou hast much to answer for, 
for thou hast changed the story of the world; 
and yet, even now — I would not have it other- 

She paused awhile, covering her eyes with 
her band; and, looking, I saw great tears upon 
the cheek of Charmion. 

"And of this Hannachis," I asked; "where is 
he now, O Queen?" 

"Where is he? In Amenti, forsooüi — making 
bis peace with Isis, perchance. At Tarsus I s 
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Antony, and loved him; and from that moment I 
loathed the sight of Üie Egyptian, and swore to 
make an end of him; for a lover done with 
should be a lover dead. And, being jealous, he 
spoke some words of evil omen, even at that 
Feast of the Pearl; and on the same night I 
would have slain him, but before the deed was 
done, he was gone." 

"And whither was he gone?" 

"Nay; that know not L Brennus — he who 
led my guard, and last year sailed North to join 
his own people — Brennus swore he saw him float 
to the skies; but in this matter I misdoubted me 
of Brennus, for methinks he loved the man. Nay, 
he sank off Cyprus, and was drowned; perchance 
Charmion can teil us how?" 

"I can teil thee nothing, O Queen; Harmachis 
is lost." 

"And well lost, Charmion, for he was an evil 
man to play with — ay, although I bettered him I 
say it! Well he served my purpose; but I loved 
him not, and even now I fear him; for it seemed 
to me that I heard his voice summoning me to 
fly, through the din of the fight at Actiura» 
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Thanks be to the Gods, as thou sayest, he is lost, 
and can no more be foiind." 

But I, listening, put forth my strength, and, 
by the arts I have, cast the shadow of my Spirit 
upon the Spirit of Cleopatra so that she feit the 
presence of the lost Harmaclüs. 

"Nay, what is it?" she said. "By Serapis! I 
grow afraid ! It seems to me that I feel Harmachis 
here! His memory overwhelms me like a flood 
of waters, and he these ten years dead! Oh! at 
such a time it is unholy!" 

"Nay, O Queen," I answered, "if he be dead 
then is he everywhere, and well at such a time — 
the time of thy own death — may his Spirit draw 
near to welcome thine at its going." 

"Speak not thus, 01)niipus. I would see 
Harmachis no more; the count between us is too 
heavy, and in another world than this more evenly, 
perchance should we be matched. Ah, the terror 
passes! I was but unnerved. Well the fool's 
Story hath served to while away that heaviest of 
our hours, the hour which ends in death. Sing 
to me, Charmion, sing, for thy voice is very 
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sweet, and I would soothe my soul to slecp. 
The memory of that Harmachis has wrung me 
strangelyl Sing, then, the last song that I shall 
hear from those tuneful lips of thine, the last of 
so many songs." 

"It is a sad hour for song, O Queen!" said 
Charmion; but nevertheless, she took her harp 
and sang. And thus she sang, very soft and low, 
the dirge of the sweet-tongued Syrian Meleager: 

Tears for my lady dead, 

Heliodore! 
Salt tears and stränge to shed^ 

Over and o'er; 
Go tears and low lament 

Fare from her tomb, 
JVend where my lady went. 

Down through the gloom — 
Sighs for my lady dead^ 

Tears da I sendy 
Long love rememhered, 

Mistress andfriend! 
Sad are the songs we stng, 

Tears that we shed, 
Empty the gifts we bring — 

Gifts to the deadf 
Ahyfor my flower^ my Love^ 

Hades haih taken^ 
Cleopatra. //. \^ 
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Ahf for ihe dust abozf^f 

Scattered and shdkent 
Mother of hlade and grasSy 

Earthf in thy breast 
Lull her that gentlest was 

Gently to rest/ 

The music of her voice died away, and it was 
so sweet and sad that Iras began to weep and 
the bright tears stood in Cleopatra's stormy eyes. 
Only I wept not; my tears were dry. 

"Tis a heavy song of thine, Charmion,*' said 
the Queen. "Well, as thou saidst, it is a sad 
hour for song, and thy dirge is fitted to the hour. 
Sing it over me once again when I lie dead, 
Charmion. And now farewell to music, and on 
to the end. Olympus, take yonder parchment 
and write what I shall say." 

I took the parchment and the reed, and wrote 
thus in the Roman tongue: 

"Cleopatra to Octavianus, greeting. 

"This is the State of life. At length there 
comes an hour when, rather than endure those 
burdens that overwhelm us, putting off the body 
we would take wing into forgetfulness. Csbsar, 
tbou hast conquered: take thou the spoils of 
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vidoiy. But in thy triumph Cleopatra caimot 
walk. When all is losl, then we must go to seek 
the lost Thus ia the desert of Despair the 
brave do harvest Resolution. Cleopatra hath 
been great as Antony was great, nor shall her 
fame be minished in the manner of her end. 
Staves live to eudure their wiong; but Princes, 
treading with a fimier step, pass through the gates 
of WrODg into tbe royal Dwellings of the Dead, 
This only doth Egypt ask of Cffisar-^that he suffer 
her to He in the torab of Antony. Farewell ! " 

This I wrote, and having sealed the writing, 
Qeopatra bade me go find a messenger, despatch 
it to Cfesar, and then return. So I went, and at 
the door of the tomb I called a soldier who was 
not on duty, and, giving him motiey, bade him 
take the letter to Cäsar. Then 1 went back, and 
Ihere in the Chamber the three wonien stood in 
sUence, Cleopatra clinging to the arm of Iras, 
and Charmion a little apart watching the twain. 

"If indeed ihou art minded to make an end, 

Queen," I said, "the time is short, for presently 

Caesar will send his servants in answer to thy 

I letter," and I drew forth the phia! of white and 

deadly bane and set it upon the board. 
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She took it in her hand and gazed thereon. 
"How innocent it seems!" she said; "and yet 
therein lies my death. 'Tis stränge.*' 

"Ay, Queen, and the death of ten other folk. 
No need to take so long a draught." 

"I fear," she gasped — "how know I that it 
will slay outright? I have seen so many die by 
poison and scarce one has died outright And 
some — ah, I cannot think on theml" 

"Fear not," I said, "I am a master of my 
craft. Or, if thou dost fear, cast this poison forth 
and live. In Rome thou mayst still find happi- 
ness: ay, in Rome, where thou shalt walk in 
Caesar's triumph, while the laughter of the hard- 
eyed Latin women shall chime down the music 
of thy golden chains." 

"Nay, I will die, Ol3anpus. Oh, if one would 
but show the path." 

Then Iras loosed her hand and stepped for- 
ward. "Give me the draught, Physician," she 
said. "I go to make ready for my Queen." 

"It is well," I answered; "on thy own head 
be it!" and I poured from the phial into a Httle 
golden goblet. 

She raised it, curtsied low to Cleopatra, then, 
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Coming forward, kissed her on the brow, and 
Charmion she also kissed. This done, tarrying 
not and making no prayer, for Iras was a Greek, 
she drank, and, putting her band to ber bead, 
instantly feil down and died. 

"Thou seest," I said breaking in upon the 
silence, "it is swift." 

"Ay, Olympus; thine is a master drug! Come 
now, I thirst; fill me the bowl, lest Iras weary in 
waiting at the gates!" 

' So I poured afresh into the goblet; but this 
time, making pretence to rinse the cup, I mixed 
a little water with the bane, for I was not minded 
that she should die before she knew me. 

Then did the royal Cleopatra, taking the 
goblet in her band, tum her lovely eyes to heaven 
and cry aloud: 

"O ye Gods of Egyptl who have deserted 
me, to you no longer will I pray, for your ears 
are shut unto my crying and your eyes blind to 
my griefs! Therefore, I make entreaty of that 
last friend whom the Gods, departing, leave to 
helpless man. Sweep hither, Death, whose win- 
nowing wings enshadow all the world, and give 
me earl Draw nigh, thou King of Kings 1 who, 
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with an 6qual band, bringest the fortunate head 
to one pillow with the slave, and by thy spiritual 
breath dost waft the bubble of our life far from 
this hell of earth! Hide me where winds blow 
not and waters cease to roll; where wars are 
done and Caesar's legions cannot march! Take 
me to a new dominion, and crown me Queen of 
Peacel Thou art my Lord, O Death, and in thy 
kiss I have conceived. I am in labour of a Soul: 
see — it Stands new-bom upon the edge of Time! 
Now — now — go, Life! Come, Sleep! Come, 
Antonyl" 

And, with one glance to heav^n, she drank, 
and cast the goblet to the ground. 

Then at last came the moment of my pent-up 
vengeance, and of the vengeance of Egypt's 
outraged Gods, and of the falling of the curse of 
Menkau^ra. 

"What's this?" she med; «I grow cold, bat 
I die not! Thou dark physidan» üioa hast be- 
trayed me!" 

**Feace» Cleopatra! Presently shah thoa die 
and know the fiuy <^ the Gods! Tke cmtst ^ 
Mimhnt^ Aaik fiJitmf It is finisbed! Look 
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upon me, womän! Look upon this marred face, 
this twisted form, this living mass of sorrow! 
Loök! höh! Who am I?" 

She stared upon me wildly. 

"Oh! -ohl" she shrieked, throwing up her 
arms; "at last I know thee! By the Gods, thou 
artHarmachisl — Harmachis risen from the dead!" 

"Ay, Harmachis risen from the dead to drag 
thee down to death and agony etemal! See, thou, 
Cleopatra: / have ruined thee as thou didst ruin 
me! I, working in the dark, and helped of the 
angry Gk)ds, have been thy secret spring of woe ! 
I filled thy heart with fear at Actium; I held the 
Egyptians from thy aid; I sapped the strength of 
Antony; I showed the portent of the Gods unto 
thy captains! By my hand at length thou diest, 
for I am the instrument of Vengeance! Ruin I 
pay thee back for ruin, Treachery for treachery, 
Death for death! Come hither, Charmion, partner 
of my plots, who betrayed me, but, repenting, art 
the sharer of my triumph, come watch this fallen 
wanton die." 

Cleopatra heard, and sank back upon the 
golden bed, groaning "And thou, too, Char- 
mion !'* 
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A moment so she sat, then her Imperial spirit 
burnt up glorious before she died. 

She staggered from the bed, and, with arms 
outstretched, she cursed me. 

"0hl for one hour of life!" shje cried — "one 
Short hour, that therein I might make thee die in 
such a fashion as thou canst not dream, thou and 
that false paramour of thine, who betrayed both 
me and thee! And thou didst love mel Ah, there 
I have thee still 1 See, thou subtle, plotting priest" 
— ^and with both hands she rent back the royal 
robes from her bosom — " see, on this fair breast once 
night by night thy head was pillowed, and thou 
didst sleep wrapped in these same arms. Now, 
put away their memory if thou canst! I read it in 
thine eyes — that mayst thou not! No torture which 
I bear can, in its sum, draw nigh to the rage of 
that deep soul of thine, rent with longings never, 
never to be reached! Harmachis, thou slave of 
slaves, from thy triumph-depths I snatch a deeper 
triumph, and conquered yet I conqueri I spit 
upon thee — I defy thee — and, d)dng, doom thee 
to the torment of thy deathless love! O Antonyi 
I come, my Antony! — I c<»ne to thy own dear 
arms! Soon I shall find thee, and, wrapped in a 
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love undying and divine, together we will float 
through all the depths of Space, and, lips to lips 
and eyes to eyes, drink of desires grown more 
sweet; with every draughtl Or if I find thee not, 
then I shall sink in peace down the poppied ways 
of Sleep : and for me the breast of Night, whereon 
I shall be softly cradled, will yet seem thy bosom, 
Antony! Oh, I die! — come, Antony — and give me 
peace!" 

Even in my fulry I had quailed beneath her 
scom, for home fiew the arrows of her winged 
words. Alas! and alas! it was true — the shaft of 
my vengeance feil upon my own head; never had 
I loved her as I loved her now. My Söul was 
rent with jealous torture, and thus I swore she 
should not die. 

"Peace!" I cried; "what peace is there for 
thee? Oh! ye Holy Three, hear now my prayer. 
Osiris, loösen Thoü the bonds of Hell and send 
forth those whom I shall summon! Come Rolemy, 
poisoned of thy sister Cleopatra; come Arsinog, 
murdered in the sanctuary by thy sister Cleo- 
patra; come Sepa, tortured to death of Cleopatra; 
Cöme Divine Menkau-ra, whose bödy Cleopatra 
tore and whose curse she braved for greed; come 
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one, come all who have died at the hands of 
Cleopatra! Rusli bom the breast of Nout and 
greet her irfio murdered youl By the link of 
mystic iinion, by the symbol of the life, Spirits, 
I summon you!" 

Thus I spoke the spell; wliile Charmion, 
affnghted, clung to my robe, aiid dying Cleo- 
patra, resting on her hands, swuiig slowly to and 
fro, gazing with vacant eyes. 

Then the answer came. The casement burst 
asunder, and on flhtering wings that great bat 
entered which last I had seen hanging to the 
eunuch's chin in the womb of the pyramid of 
Ifer. Thrice it drcled round, once it hovered 
o'er dead Iras, then flew to where the dying 
woman stood. To her it flew, on her breast it 
settled, clinging to that emcrald which was dragged 
from the dead heart of Menkau-ra. Thrice the 
grey Horror screamed aloud, thrice it beat its 
bony wings, and lo! it was gone. 

Then suddenly within that Chamber sprang 
up the Shapes of Death. There was Arsinoö, the 
beautiful, even as she had shrunk beneath the 
butcher's knife, There was yoiiiig Rolemy, his 
features twisted by the poisoned cup. There s 
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the majesty of Menkau-ra, crowned with the uraetis 
crown; there was grave Sepa, bis flesh all tom by 
the torturer's hooks; there were those poisoned 
slaves; and there were others without number, 
shadowy and dreadful to behold! who, thronging 
that narrow Chamber, stood silently fixing their 
glassy eyes upon the face of her who slew them! 

"Behold! Cleopatra!" I said. "Behold thy 
peace, and diel" 

"Ay!" said Charmion. "Behold and die! 
Üiou who didst rob me of my honour, and Egypt 
of her King!" 

She looked, she saw the awful Shapes — her 
Spirit, hurrying from the flesh, mayhap could hear 
words to which my ears were deaf. Then her 
face sank in with terror, her great eyes grew 
pale, and, shrieking, Cleopatra feil and died: 
passing, with that dread Company, to her ap- 
pointed place. 

Thus, then, I, Harmadiis, fed my soul with 
vengeance, fulfilling the justice of the Gods, and 
yet knew myself empty of all joy therein, For 
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though that thing we worship doth bring us ruiri, 
and Love being more pitiless than Death, we in 
tum do pay all our sorrow back; yet we must 
worship on, yet Stretch out our arms towards our 
lost Desire, and pour our heart's blood upon the 
shrine of our discrowned Gk)d. 

For Love is of the Spirit and knows not 
Death. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

OF THE FAREWELL OF CHARMION; OF THE DEATH OF 
CHARMION; OF THE DEATH OF THE OLD WIFE, 
ATOUA; OF THE COMING OF HARMACHIS TO 
ABOUTHIS; OF HIS CONFESSION IN THE HALL OF 
SIX-AND THIRTY PILLARS; AND OF THE DECLAR- 
ING OF THE DOOM OF HARMACHIS. 

Charmion undasped my arm, to which she 
had clung in terror. 

"Thy vengeance, thou dark Harmachis," she 
Said, in a hoarse voice, "is sl thing hideous to 
behold! O lost Egypt, with all thy sins thou 
wast indeed a Queen! 

"Come, aid me, Prince; Jet us Stretch this 
poor clay upon the bed and deck it royally, so 
that it may give its dumb audience to the mes- 
sengers of Caesar as becomes the last of Egypt's 
Queens." 

I spoke no word in answer, for my heart was 
very heavy, and now that all was done I was 
weary. Together, then, we lifted up th' 
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and laid it on the golden bed. Charmion placed 
the uraeus crown upon the ivoiy brow, and 
combed the night-dark hair that showed never a 
thread of silver, and, for the last time, shut 
those eyes wherein had shone all the changing 
glories of the sea. She folded the chill hands 
upon the breast whence Passion's breath had fled, 
and straightened the bent knees beneath the 
broidered robe, and by the head set flowers. 
And there at length Cleopatra lay, more splendid 
now in her cold raajesty of death than in her 
riebest hour of breathing beautyl 

We drew back and looked on her, and on 
dead Iras at her feet. 

"It is donel" quoth Charmion; "we are 
avenged, and now, Harmachis, dost foUow by 
this same road?" And she nodded toward the 
phial on the board. 

"Nay, Charmion. I fly — I fly to a heavier 
death! Not thus easily may I end my space of 
earthly penance." 

"So be it, Harmachis! And I, Harmachis — 
I fly also, but with swifter wings. My game is 
played. I, too, have made atonement. Oh! 
what a bitter fate is mine, to have brought misery 
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on all I love, and, in the end, to die unlovedl 
To thee I have atoned; to my angered Gods I 
have atoned; and now I go to find a way where- 
by I may atone to Cleopatra in that Hell: where 
she is, and.which I must sharel For she loved 
me well, Harmachis; and, now that she is dead, 
methinks that, after thee, I loved her best of 
all. So of her cup and the cup of Iras I will 
surely drinkl" And she took the phial, and with 
a steady band poured that which was left Ojy^<6 
poison into the goblet 

"Bethink thee, Charmion/' I said; "yet mayst 
thou Uve for many years, hiding these sorrows 
beneath the withered days." 

"Yet I may, but I will notl To live the prey 
of so many memories, the fount of an undying 
shame that night by night, as I lie sleepless, 
shall well afresh from my sorrow-stricken heart! 
— to live tom by a love I cannot lose! — to stand 
alone Uke some storm-twisted tree, and, sighing 
day by day to the winds of heaven, gaze upon 
the desert of my life, while I wait the lingering 
lightning's stroke — nay, that will not I, Harma- 
chis! I had died long since, but I lived on to 
serve thee; now no more thou needest me, and I 
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go. Oh, fare thee well! — for ever fare thee 
well! For not again shall I look upon thy face, 
and where I go thou goest not! For thou dost 
not love me who still dost love that queenly wo^ 
man thou hast hounded to the death! Her thou 
shalt never win, and thee I shall never win, and 
this is the bitter end of Fate! See, Harmachis: 
I ask one boon before I go and for all time be- 
come naught to thee but a memory of shame. 
Teil me that thou dost forgive me so fax as thine 
it is to forgive, and in token thereof kiss me — 
with no lover's kiss, but kiss me on the brow, 
and bid me pass in peace." 

And she drew near to me with arms out- 
stretched and pitiful trembling lips and gazed 
upon my face. 

"Charmion," I answered, "we are free to act 
for good or evil, and yet methinks there is a 
Fate above our fate, that, blowing from some 
Strange shore, compels our little sails of purpose, 
set them as we will, and drives us to destruc- 
tion. I forgive thee, Charmion, as I trust in 
tum to be forgiven, and by this kiss, the first 
and the last, I seal our peace." And with my 
lips I touched her brow. 
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She spoke no more; only for a littie while 
she stood gazing on me with sad eyes. Then 
she lifted the goblet, and said: 

"Royal Harmachis, in this deadly cup I 
pledge theel Would that I had drunk of it ere 
ever I looked upon thy face! Pharaoh, who, thy 
sins outwom, yet shalt rule in perfect peace o*er 
worlds I may not tread, who yet shalt sway a 
kinglier sceptre than that I robbed thee of, for 
eyer, fare thee welll" 

She dranky cast down the cup, and for a mo- 
ment stood with the wide eyes of one who looks 
for Death. Then He came, and Charmion the 
Egyptian feil prone upon the floor, dead. And 
for a moment more I stood alone with the 
dead. 

I crept to the side of Cleopatra, and, now 
that none were left to see, I sat down on the 
bed and laid her head upon my knee, as once 
before it had been laid in that night of sacrilege 
beneath the shadow of the everlasting pyramid. 
Then I kissed her chill brow and went from the 
House of Death — avenged, but sorely smitten 
with despairl 

Cleopatra. II. V{ 
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"Physician," said the officer of the Guard as 
I went through the gates, "what passes yonder 
in the Monument? Methought I heard the sounds 
of death." 

"Naught passes — all hath passed," I made 
reply, and went. 

And as I went in the darkness I heard the 
sound of voices and the running of the feet of 
Csesar's messengers. 

Flying swiftly to my house I found Atoua 
waiting at the gates. She drew me into a quiet 
Chamber and closed the doors. 

"Is it done?" she asked, and tumed her 
wrinkled face to mine, while the lamplight 
streamed white upon her siiowy hair. "Nay, why 
ask? I — I know that it is done!" 

"Ay, it is done, and well done, old wife! 
All are dead! Cleopatra, Iras, Charmion — all 
save myself!" 

The aged woman drew up her bent form and 
cried: "Now let me go in peace, for I have seen 
my desire upon thy foes and the foes of Khem. 
La ! la /—not in vain have I lived on beyond the 
years of man! I have seen my desire upon thy 
enemies — I have gathered the dews of Death, 
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and tby foe hath dnink tliereof! Fallen is the 
brow of Pride I the shame of Khem is level with 
the dustl Ah, would that I might have seen 
that wanton diel" 

" Cease , woman 1 cease I The Dead are 
gathered to the Dead! Osiris holds them fast, 
and everlasting silence seals their lips! Pursue 
not the fallen great with insulls! Up!— let us fly 
to Abouthis, Ihat all may be accomplished ! " 

"Fly thoii, Harmachis! — Harmachis, fiy — but 
I fly not! To this end only I have lingered on 
the earth. Now I iintie the knot of life and let 
my spirit free! Fare thee well, Prince, the pil- 
grimage is done! Harmachis, from a habe have 
I loved thee, and love thee yet! — but no more 
in this world may I share thy griefs — I am spenL 
Osiris, talte thou my Spirit!" and her trembling 
knees gave way and she sank to the ground. 

I ran to her aide and looked upon her, She 
was already dead, and I was alone lipon the 
earth without a friend to comfort me! 



Then I tumed and went, no man hinderiiig 
me, for all was confusion in the city, and departed 
from Alexandria in a vessel I had made ready. 
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Oa the eighüi day, I landed, and, In the carry- 
ing out of my purpose, travelied on foot across 
the fields to the Holy Shrines of Abouthis. Aiid 
here, as I knew, the worship of the Gods had 
becQ lately set up again in the Temple of the 
Divine Sethi: for Charmion had caused Cleopatra 
to repent of her decree of vengeance and to 
restore the lands that she had seized, though the 
treasure she restored not. And the temple hav- 
ing been purified, now, at the season of the Feast 
of Isis, all the High Priests of Ihe ancient Temples 
of Egypt werc gathercd together to celebrate 
the Coming home of the Gods into their holy 



I gained the dty. It was on the scventh day 
of the Feast of Isis. Even as I came the long 
array wended through tlie well-reraembered streets. 
I joined in the multitude that followed, and with 
my voice swelled the chorus of the solemn chant 
as we passed through the pylons into the im- 
perishable halls. How well known were the holy 

"Sa/Ify we tread, our msasnred footsieps falHl^ 
mihi» the Sanctuary Sevenfold; 
Soft on the Dtad that lifetk are hw calling! 
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'Utiurn, Osiris^ from thy Kingdom coldl 
Return to them that worship thee of old,* 



»» 



And, then, when the sacred müsic ceased, as 
aforetime on the setting of the majesty of Ra, 
the High Priest raised the statue of the living 
God and held it on high before the multitude. 

With a joyful shout of 



" Osirts/ our hope, Osiris/ Osiris/ 
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the people tore the black wrappings from their 
dres$, showing the white robes beneath, and, as 
one man, bowed before the God. . 

Then they went to feast each at his home; 
but I stayed in the court of the temple. 

Presently a priest of the temple drew near, 
and asked me of my business. And I answered 
him that I came from Alexandria, and would be 
led before the Council of the High Priests, for I 
knew that the Holy Priests were gathered together 
debating the tidings from Alexandria. 

Thereon the man left, and the High Priests, 
hearing that I was from Alexandria, orcjered that 
I should be led into their presence in the second 
Hall of Columns; — and sp.I was led in^ It was 
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already dark, and between the great pillars lights 
were set, as on that night when I was crowned 
Pharaoh of the Upper and the Lower Land. 
There, too, was the long hne of Dignitaiies seated 
in their carven chairs, and taking counsel to- 
gether. All was the same; the same cold images 
of Kings and Gods gazed with the same empty 
eyes from the everiastiag waOs. Ay, more; among 
those gathered there were five of the very men 
who, as leaders of the great plot, had sat here to 
See me crowned, being the only conspirators who 
had escaped the vengeance of Cleopatra and the 
clutching hand of Time. 

I took my stand on the spot where once I 
had been crowned aad made me ready for the 
last act of shame with such bitterness of heart 
as cannot be written. 

"Why, it is the physician Olympus," said one. 
"He who lived a hemiit in the Tombs of Täpi, 
and who but lately was of the household of 
Cleopatra, Is it, then, true that the Queen is 
dead by her own hand, Physician?" 

"Yea, holy Sirs, I am that physician; also 
Cleopatra is dead by my hand." 

"By thy hand? Why, how comes this? — 



CLEOPATRA, 203 

Üiough well is she dead, forsoolh, the wicked 
waatoo!" 

"Your pardon, Sirs, and I will teil you all, 
for I am come hither to that end. Perchance 
amoGg you there may be some — methinlts I see 
some — who, nigh eleven years ago, were gathered 
in this hall to secretly crown <me Hannachis, 
Pharaoh of Khera?" 

"It is tniel" they said; "but how knowest 
thou these thiags, thou Olympus?" 

"Of the rest of those seven-and-thirty nobles," 
I went on, making no answer, "are two-and-thirty 
missiDg. Some are dead, as Amenemhat is dead; 
some aie slaia, as Sepa is slain; and some, per- 
chance, yet labour as slaves within the mines, or 
hve afar, fearing vengeance." 

"It is so," they said: "alasl it is so. Har- 
machis the accursed betrayed the plot, and sold 
himself to the wanton Cleopatra!" 

"It is so," I wcnt on, lifting up my head. 
"Harmadiis betrayed the plot and sold himself 
to Cleopatra; and, holy Sirs — / am that Mar- 
machis!" 

The Priests aod Dignitaries gazed astonished. 
Some rose and spokej some said iiaught. 



264 CLEOPATRA. 

^'I am that Harmachis! I am that traitor, 
trebly steeped in crime! — a traitor to my Gods, 
a traitor to my Coimtry, a traitor to my Oath! I 
come hither to say that I have done this. I have 
executed the Divine vengeance on her who tuined 
me and gave Egypt to the Roman. And now 
that, after years of toil and patient waiting, this 
is accomplished by my wisdom and the help of 
the angry Gods, behold I come with all my shame 
upon my head to declare the thing I am, and 
take the traitor's guerdon!" 

"Mindest thou of the doom of him who hath 
broke the oath that may not be broke?" asked 
he who first had spoken, in heavy tones. 

"I know it well," I answered; "I court that 
awftü doom." 

"Teil US more of this matter, thou who wast 
Harmachis." 

So, in cold dear words, I laid bare all my 
shame, keeping back nothing. And ever as I 
spoke I saw their faces grow more hard, and 
knew that fbr me there was no mercy; nor did 
I ask it, nor, had I asked, could it have been 
granted. 

When, at last, I had don^, they put me 
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aside while they took counsel. Then they drew 
me forth again, and the eldest among them, a 
man very old and venerable, the Priest of the 
Divine Hatshepu at Täp6, spoke, in icy accents: 
"Thou Harmachis, we have considered this 
matter. Thou hast sinned the threefold deadly 
sin. On thy head Hes the bürden of the woe of 
Khem, this day enthralled of Rome. To Isis, 
ihe Mother Mystery, thou hast offered the deadly 
iQsnlt, and thou hast broken thy holy oath. For 
all of these sins there is, as well thou knowest, 
but one reward, and that reward is thine. Naught 
can it weigh in the balance of our justice that 
thou hast slain her who was thy cause of stum- 
bling; naught that thou comest to name thyself 
the vilest thing who ever stood within these walls. 
On thee also must fall the curse of Menkau-ra, 
thou false priest! thou forswom patriot! thou 
Pharaoh shameful and discrowned! Here, where 
we set the Double Crown upon thy head, we 
doom thee to the doom! Go to thy dungeon and 
await the falling of its stroke! Go, remembering 
what thou mightest have been and what thou 
art, and may those Gods who through thy evil 
doing shall perchance ere long cease to be 
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worshippcd within these holy temples, give to 
thee that mercy which we denyl Lead him 
forthl" 

So they took me and led me forth. With 
bowed head I went, looking not up, and yet I 
feit their eyes bum upon my face. 

Oh! surely of all my shames this is the 
heaviestl 
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CHAPTER X. 

OF THE LAST WRITING OF HARMACHIS, THE ROYAL 

EGYPTIAN. 

They led me to the prison Chamber that is 
high in the pylon tower and here I wait my 
doom. I know not when the sword of Fate 
shall fall. Weck grows to week, and month to 
month, and still it is delayed. Still it quivers 
unseen above my head. I know that it will fall, 
but when I know not Perchance, I shall wake 
in some dead hour of midnight to hear the 
stealthy Steps of the slayers and be hurried forth. 
Perchance, they are now at hand. Then will 
come the secret cell! the horror! the nameless 
coffin! and at last it will be done! Oh, let it 
come! let it come swiftly! 

All is written; I have held back nothing — 
my sin is sinned — my vengeance is finished. 
Now all things end in darkness and in ashes, 
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and I prepare to face the terrors that are to come 
in other worlds than this. I go, but not with- 
out hope I go: for, though I see Her not, though 
no more She answers to my prayers, still I am 
aware of the Holy Isis, who is with me for 
evermore and whom I shall yet again behold 
face to face. And then at last in that far day I 
shall find forgiveness; then the bürden of my 
güilt will roll from me and innocehcy cöme 
back and wrap me round, bringing me holy 
Peace. 



Oh! dear land of Klhem, as in a dream I see 
theel I see Nation after Nation set its Standard 
on thy shores, and its yoke upon thy neckl I 
see new Religions without end calling out their 
truths upon the banks of Sihor, and summoning 
thy people to their worship! I see thy temples 
— thy holy temples — crumbling in the dust: a 
wonder to the sight of:men unbom, who shall 
peer into thy tombs and desecrate the great ones 
of thy glory! I see thy mysteries ä moctery to 
the unleamed, and thy wisdom wasted like waters 
on the desert sands! I see the Roman Eagles 
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stoop and perish, their beaks yet red with the 
blood of men, and the long lights dancing down 
the barbarian spears that foUow in their wake! 
And then, at last, I see Thee once more great, 
once more free, and having once more a know- 
ledge of thy Gods — ay, thy Gods with a changed 
coxmtenance, and called by other names, but still 
thy Gods! 



The sun sinks over Abouthis. The red rays 
of Ra flame on temple roofs, upon green fields, 
and the wide waters of father Sihor. So as a 
child I watched him sink; just so his last kiss 
touched the further pylon's frowning brow; just 
that same shadow lay upon the tombs. All is 
unchanged! I — I only am changed — so changed, 
and yet the same! 



Oh, Cleopatra! Cleopatra, thou Destroyer! if 
I might but tear thy vision from my heart! Of 
all my griefs, this is the heaviest grief — still must 
I love thee! Still must I hug this serpent to my 
heart! Still in my ears must ring that low laugh 
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of triumph — the murmur of the falling fountain 
— the song of the nightinga 



[Uere the writing on the third roll of papyms 
ahruptly ends, It would almost seem that the 
writer was at this moment broken in upon hy those 
who came to lead htm io his doom.] 



THE END, 
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Impressions of Theophrastus Such x v. — 
Essays and Leaves from a Note-Book 
IV. — George EHot's Life, edited by her 
Husband, J. W. Gross 4 v. 

"Elizabeth and her German 
Garden," Author of. 
Elizabeth and her German Garden i v. — 
The Solitary Summer x v. — The Bene- 
factress 2 v. — Princess Priscilla's Fort- 
night IV. — The Adventures of Elizabeth 
in Rügen x v. — Fräulein Schmidt and Mr. 
Anstruther 1 v. 

Elliot, Mrs. Frances, f 1898. 
Diary of an Idle Woman in Italy 2 v. — 
Old Court Life in France 2 v. — The 
Italians 2 v. — The Diary of an Idle 
Woman in Sicily i v. — Pictures of Old 
Rome IV. — The Diary of an Idle Woman in 
Spain 2 V. — The Red Cardinal x v. — 
The Story of Sophia x v. — Diary of an 
Idle Woman in Constantinople i v. — 
Old Court Life in Spain 2 v. — Roman 
Gossip I v. 

Emerson, Ralph Waldo (Am.), 

t 1882. 
Representative Men i v. 

" Englishwoman's Love-Let- 
ters, an," Author of. 
An Englishwoman's Love-Letters i v. 

Erroll, Henry. 
An Ugly Duckling i v. 

Esler, E. Rentoul. 
The Way they loved at Grimpat i v. 

** Essays and Reviews," the 
Authors of. 
Essays and Reviews. By various Authors 



"Estelle Russell," Author of. 
Estelle Russell 2 v. 

Esterre-Keeling, Elsa D*. 

Three Sisters i v. — A Laughing Philo- 
sopher x v, — The Professor's Wooing x v. 
— In Thoughtland and in Dreamland 
XV. — Orchardscroft i v. — Appassionata 
IV. — Old Maids and Young 2 v, — The 
Queen 's Serf i v. 

" Euthanasia," Author of. 
Euthanasia i v. 

Ewing, Juliana Horatia, f 1885. 

iackanapes ; The Story of a Short Life ; 
)addy Darwin 's Dovecot i v. — A Fiat 
Iron for a Farthing i v. — The Brownies, 
and other Tales x v. 

"Expiated," Author of. 
Ezpiated 2 v. 

Pargus, F. J.: vide Hugh Con- 
way. 

Farrar, F. W. (Dean), f 1903. 
Darkness and Dawn 3 v. 

« Fate of Fenella, the," Authors 
of. 

The Fate of Fenella, by 24 Authors i v. 

Felkin, Alfred Laurence: vide 
E. T. Fowler. 

Felkin, Mrs.: vide E. T. Fowler. 

Fendall, Percy: vide F. C 
Philips. 

Fenn, George Manville. 
The Parson o' Dumford 2 v. — - The 
Clerk of Portwick 2 v, 

Fielding, Henry, j- 1754. 
Tom Jones 2 v. 

Findlater, Mary & Jane (Am.): 
vide Kate Douglas Wiggin. 

Fitzgerald, Edward. 
Rubdiydt of Omat Khayyam x v. 

Five Centuries 
of the English Language andLiterature: 
John Wycliffe. — Geoffirey Chaucer. — 
Stephen Hawes. — Sir Thomas More. — 
Edmund Spenser. — Ben Jonson. — John 
Locke. — Thomas Grray (vol. 500, published 






Forbea, Archibald, -f igoo, 

I V. - MemoH» und 



'•CaUrHem," War Cocrupondencs. 
Forreat, R K 

Fonester, Mrs. 

Tna IT. — Rbona i v. — Roy acd Viola 
«».— My Lord apid My Lady i t. — I 
haraLbed widLixcdiv.— Juneiv.— 
Onuda Vanitai r t. — AIlliDügh he woin 
Lort, »nd otharTald . v. — Cori«ndB. 

Of Üie Wc ■■ "■' ■■' 



To< 



le World, Wotldlv 1 V. — DcarwL 
- ThE I.igfat □( Dlbu Dayi i v. — 
^le Bepeoted i t. 
Förster, John, + 1876. 



näoni and Portrait!) ö v, — Life and 
[Ima o!0\ivet Goldimith a v. 

Fothergill. Jessie. 
Hb Tim Violin a r, — Frobalion i .. - 
_ KodB or Marrcd, and •■ One of Thron'' 
I IT. — Kilh and Km i». — Peril > v,— 
f .llaidiirlaad a v. 

"Found Dead," Author of: vide 

James Payn. 

t Fowler, Ellen Thomeycioft 

(Mia. AJftcd Laurence Felkin). 

S'I>oubla Thread j v. — Tho FariinE- 

" BUT.— Fnelof Fire.T.— Placeand 

Fallintficld'-l Foituno i V. 

Fowler, Ellen Thomeycroft 
(Mrs. A. L- Felkm) & Alfred 
lAurence FelUn. 
Kate ofKaW Hall IT. 

Foi, Caroline, + 1B71. 
Mimori« of Uld Friendi trom ber Jour- 
nal* ind Letlen, ediied by Horäco N. 



Francis, M. E. 

(B Duonna of a Gi 
2 



Frederic, Harald (Am.), f 1S98. 

_™.;.,nri™ , T. — Maich Harna ■ t. 

Edward A., f 189z. 
, .. Iba English Coiwtil.itioa 

— SelBCt HModcal KSsays i ». _ 
JBtAom Fnncb Travel i y. 



Fronde, James Anthony, -j- :ag4. 
■ceana i v. - Ibe Spaniih Story of tbe 

Fullerton , Lady Geoigiana, 



inarTanif.-TheCoqn 
f. — KosoLoblancn. 
r. — Thn Life of Luiia de Garn 



andTboHouieot 



and Ths Huld- 



I V. (by Mn. Angustui Ccsvbd, transli 
by Lady Fullerton). — IdurenÜair. 

Galsworthy, John. 
Tho Man of Properly av Ths Cou 



and Othor Plays i v. — Thn Im. of Tran- 
quiDiw I V. —Tho Wand Phaiäeea it.— 

Gaidiner: ».Lady Blessington. 
Gaskell, Mrs, + 1865. 

Mary Barton it.— Ruth 2V. — North 
and Somh I t. — Linie Lnigh, and olhet 
Talei it.— Tbe Life of Chorlotto Bronte 

IT. — Loi. the WiKh, ele. I T Sylvia'« 

r.oven . Y. - A Dark Night- ■ Work I T. 

— WiTH and DaUKhto« 1 V. — Cranford 
IT.— CDU>inPh>UlE, andoIherTslH IT. 

" Geraldiiie Hawthome," Aulhar 
of: w.Aalhoror"MiB3Molly." 
Gerard, Dorothea (Madame Lon- 
gard de Lon^^ide), 
Lady Baby st.- Recha i t. — Ortho- 
do. 1 T. - ThBWroneMan i ». - A Spot- 
iMtReputalion it.— AFoigotlHnSin it, 

— One Ycar I T.— The Suprome Crino i t. 
~ "lood;Tanv. — aoly Matrini 
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Tauchnttz Edition. CompUte List, 



Gibbon, Perceval. 

The Adventures of Miss Gregory z v. 
Gibeme, Agnes. 

The Curate's Home z v. 

Gissing, George, f 1903. 

Demos 2 v. — New Grub Street 2 v. 

Gladstone, W. E., f 1898. 

Rome and the Newest Fashions in Re- 
ligion ZV. — Bulgarian Horrors, and 
Russia in Turkistan, with other Tracts 
I V. — The Hellenic Factor in the Eastem 
Problem, with other Tracts z v. 

Glyn, Elinor. 
The Visits of Elizabeth z v. — The Re- 
fiections of Ambrosine z v. — The Vicissi- 
tudes of Evangeline z v. — Beyond the 
Rocks ZV. — Three Weeks z v. — Eliza- 
beth Visits America z v. — His Hour z v. 

— The Reason Why z v. — Halcyone z v. 

— The Contrast z v. 

Godfrey, Hai: vide Charlotte 
O'Conor Eccles. 

Goldsmith, Oliver, f 1774. 
Select Works (with Portrait) x v. 

Goodman, Edward J. 

Too Gurions z v. 

Gordon, Julien (Am.). 
A Diplomat's Diary z v. 

Gordon, Major-Gen. C G., 

t 1885. 

His Journals at Kartoum (with eighteon 
Illustrations) 2 v. 

Gore, Mrs., f i86ii 
Castles in the Air i v. — The Dean 's 
Daughter 2 v. — Progress and Prejudice 
3 v. — Mammon 2 v. — A Life's Lessons 
2 v. — The Two Aristocracics 2 v. — Heck- 
ing^on 2 v. 

Grand, Sarah. 
Cur Manifold Nature z v. — Babs the 
Impossible 2 v. — Emotional Moments x v. 

Grant, Miss. 

Victor Lescar 2 v, — The Sun -Maid 2 v. 

— My Heart's in the Highlands 2 v. — 
Artiste 2 v. — Prince Hugo 2 v. — Cara 
Roma 2 V. 

Gray, Maxwell. 
The Silence of Dean Maitland 2 v. — The 
Reproach of Annesley 2 v. 

Grenville: Murray, E.C.(Trois- 

Etoües), f 1881. 

The Member for Paris 2 v. — Young 
^rown 2 V. — The Boudoir Cabal 3 V.— 
I'reach Fictures in English Chalk (First 



SeriesJ 2 v. — The Russians of To-day 
ZV. — French Pictures in English Chalk 
(Second SeriesJ 2 v. — Strange Tales 
ZV. — That Artful Vicar 2 v, — Six Months 
in the Ranks z v. — People I have raet z Vk 

Grimwood, Ethel St Clair. 
My Three Years in Manipur (with Por- 
trait) z V. 

Grohman, W. A. Baillie. 
Tyrol and the Tyrolese z v. 

Gunter, A. C (Am.), j- 1907. 
Mr. Barnes of New York z v. 

Guthrie, F. Anstey : vide Anstey. 

"Guy Livingstone," Author of 

(George Alfred Laurence), j- 1876. 
Guy Livingstone z v. — Sword and 
Gown ZV. — Barren Honour x v. — 
Border and Bastillez v. — Maurice Döring 
ZV. — Sans Merd 2 v. — Breaking a 
Butterfly 2 v. — Anteros 2 v. — Ha- 
garene 2 v. 

Habberton, John (Am.). 
Helenes Babies & Other People*s Chil- 
dren x v. — The Bowsham Puzzle z v. — 
One Tramp ; Mrs. Maybum's Twins x v. 

Haggard, H. Rider. 
King Solomon's Mines x v. — She 2v. — 
Tess 2 V. — Allan Quatermain 2 v. — The 
Witch's Head 2 v. — Maiwa's Revenge 
XV. — Mr. Meeson's Will x v. — Colonel 
Quaritch, V, C. 2 v. — Oeopatra 2 v. — 
Allan's Wife x v. — Beatrice 2 v. — Dawn 
2 V. — Montezuma's Daughter 2 v. — - Hie 
People of the Mist 2 v. — Joan Haste 2 v. — 
Heart of the World 2 v. — The Wizard 
XV. — Doctor Theme x v. — Swallow 
2 V. — Black Heart and White Heart, 
and Elissa x v. — Lysbeth 2 v. — A Winter 
Pilgrimage 2 v. — Peari-Maiden 2 v. — 
Stella Fregelius 2 v. — The Brethren 2 v. 

— Ayesha. The Retum of * She * 2 v. — 
The Way bf the Spirit 2 v. — Benita z v. 

— Fair Margaret 2 v. — The "LoAy of 
Blossholme x v. — Moming Star x v. — 
Queen Sheba's Ring x v. — Red Eve z v. 

— Marie x v. — Cluld of Storm z v. 

Haggard, H. Rider, & Andrew 
Lang. 
The World's Desire 2 v. 

Hall, Mrs. S. C, f 1881. 
Can Wrong be Right? x v. — Marian 2 v. 
Hamerton, P. G., f 1894. 

MarmorwQ i'v. — Yt«Txc\i «Ad English 2 v. 
Hat dv , '^\s!&\xa.''. ^ide ^sjaoax ^1 




TmaknäM Edition. Camfikte List. 



-TheT.ui 
Df filne Eye 



Haidy, Thomas. 
\ 'Tka Hand of EihcLbeita 

ALuodi. 



K^ A Group of Nable D; 

rpr d» D'Ürbenrillia m. 

' • -JudrthoObKuteiv. 

Harland, Henry (Am.), t iQo;. 

Thi Cardinal'» Snuff-Boi i v. - TJif 

Lidy ParamDunl I v.-H 

I r. — Tlw RoTil Ena I V, 

Hairaden, Beatrice. 

"■"■'" " ■ a NJg-ht 



- Hilda ; 



. — Tln 



Harris On, Agnes. 

Hanison, M13. : r. Lucas MaleL 
Harte, Biet (Am.), f 1903. 
Prcao and Pootry (Tila of ilio Ateq. 
■■Uta: — The Luck cf Roaring Cinip' 
Tie Outcasa of Poter Flal, etc. - 
Spuinli aad American LeBEKils; Con- 



1 Hureli: Civil 



Foodiilt 



of Sandy B 
jiiaBam, and nlhci ' 
Siory of a Mina 1 1 
SboKS I V. — AnH 
and Dther Sketch« 



brid Che 



-Thankfi 



''■Love Story, and oLter TaTes 
p, andolher SlDlio» iv, — On 
sr _. y. — By Shore a>.d Sedge 



imirc of Roueh-and-Eoadv, and 
rales . y. - Captajn Jlm-j griend, 
le Argonauls of Nonti Libeny i ». 
sjyiv.-TboH«;togeDrD..dlot. 
, and olhor Tai^-, . v. - A Waif of 



ofPeterAlhoily.Blc. 
1 V.-Ta!e- -'---■ 

JackHamlin 



n Sand-HUI to Hne 



üon [The Marble Fann) . v. - l'aaage. 
from his Enclish Note-Bool;. 1 v, 

Hay, John ( Am.), f 1 90s : II. "Tho 

Bread Winners," Author of. 
Heam, Lafcadio, f igo6. 

Kütioro I V. — Kwaidan i v. — Gllmpsei 
of ünfajniliar Japan ffi;rx/ Seriiil t ». 
-Glinp.Mofbnfamaiar Japan rS^„„d 
SirüsJ lY. — GieaninEiinBuddha-Field» 
I» — OuloftlioEartiv.— ThnRomanco 
of tho Milky Wa/, ctc i v. 

Hoctor, Mrs.: vide Mrs. AIbk- 

" Heir of Redclyffe, Ibe," Author 
of; Tille Charlotte M. Yongc. 
Helps, Sir Arthur, j liyc,. 



Henlett, Mau 
__e Forart LovBT. 
of lujy r Y. — Tli. 
"■chard Yna-and-N, 



GMe I V. — ASappbo 

ud ocbei Tal« i v. — 

T««JMa IV.— Colone] Starbi 



m:i; 



Hichena, Robert. 

lanieijv,— TiBSIavel 
-ThoWora«! - - - 



-F.IE1: 



Garde 



ofAllab 



—Thal 



■fAnea!% etc. . 



Oller Slorie 
FimFamiiy'of Wood a v. _ Ä Spmt 
_!._-.,_#_ fH- ^ Barbary Sbecp iv, — Bi 

Tbc SpeW ol ^Fivt \ -< .— -^«■0'wß»i m 
t\ie TlitMliuU IN , — ■ÖiB^i'ü*ÄN-™i »1 
. — TboBnll. 1 — T\iKtonaone.v»\i. — tva^inwe-i«* 
V. — Claranco 1 M^ ^ "■ — "ni6*Wa1 «i\ ^.-o&WMrtii 
ÖilU, and The I Hotftrt. 'Paa'ba, K6iiÄtÄ,\"^ 
ThcAncBiton \ 5Vo«c\.« itonx m^ \.vW "v 



TtaichnH» Eäition. CtintpleU List. 



Hobbes. John Oliver (Mrs. 

Craigie) (Am.), f 1906. 

TliD Gods, Soms MdiUIi lad Lord 

Wickenham i v. — TLb Scriou! WoDirj 

1 Y. — The Dioam and Iho Eusincsi ! v. 

Hoey, Mia. Cashel. 
AGDldcnSorrowsi. — Out of Court av. 

HoldBwoith, Annie E^ 
The Y»ni that ths Locust halb Ealen 
. V. — Tle God. Am™ 1 1. — Tlic Val- 
ley pI tlitGrcaiSliado* 1 V Gicalliw- 

bndll V.—A Garden arSpinBlcrs 1 v. 

Holme Lee: viiie Harriet Parr. 
Holmes, Oliver Wende» (Am.), 
t i894. 

Tha AuEocrat of Ihn Breakfait-Table 
I V. — Th= ProfeHor at the Brpakfast- 
Table I V. — Tho Poet al tbe BreatfaM- 



— Sophy of Kravonii 9 v, — Tales of TvD 
Fepple a V. — TliE Great Min Drirer > r . 

— Mra.MaiDoProtmBi V. 
Hopkins, Tighe. 

An Hier in Old Franca i v. — The Man 
in the Jron Mult 1 v. — The Duaeeoni 
d( Old 7ari> I T. — The SUent Gate i y. 

— The Women Napoleon Loved i v. 

"HoraceTempleti>n,"Authorof. 

DiaryandNolesiv. 

Hornung, Emeat William. 

A Bride /roni the liush i v. — Under 
TwD Skiu 1 V. — Tin, Lulliell 1 v. — 
~ " '- ■ -MyLord 



II Unkno 



— YouBB Blond I 



lellaofToqrat.T^ 
lUckMaik iv.— T 



— Tho Ams 






"Household Words." 

mducled by Charlei Dickeia. 1S51 
T.—NoWLS and TAT.es reprinlcd ■ 

HouBtoun, Mrs.; aide "'Recoin~ 

mended lo Mercy." 
"How to be Happy äiough 

Married," Aulhor of. 
Bdvi IQ be Happy thouEli Married i 
Howard, Biancbe Willis (Am,), 

t 1893. 

Guennäv. — Tony, the Maid, Bic. i 
IheOpenDnocgv. 

Howard, BlanchcWillis, -f 1 f 
a William Sharp (Am.),ti90S. 

A Fellotre ai^d Hii Wife i y. 

Howells, William Dean (Am.), ' 

A Foregano Condusion , v. — T" 
Lsdy of the Acooitnok 1 *. — A Mode 
[nstance av. — The Dndiicoioied CounI 
. V.— Venetian Lifo (wilb Portrait) 1 
- ItaJian Journeya i v. — A Chance A 
iiiainlaiico ly. — ThelrWeddinKjouniey 
I T. — A Fesrfiil ßelpoMihUIly, and 
ronalli'i Marriage 1 v. — A Wonin " 
Renion 9 V. — Dr. Breen'l Practice I V. 
the RIio of SDai Laphaiu t v. — A T 



Hughes, Thomas, -j- 1898. 

Hungerford, Mis. (Mis, Atgles], 
t ■897- 

Molly Uawn it.— Um. GeoiFtey i v. 
— FafthandUnfaithiv.— PortiäiT.— j 
Layi, Lord BenuCord, and otherTalei , 
. V. — Her Fitat Appoaianco, and o 
Tales I V. — Phyllb j t. — Rnnwi 



V. — A Mental StruBglo i\. . 
■eck'! Amaiemeol, ajid Ugly ' 



-FfitJienofMen 



laicäniU Sdithm. Oui^ieU IM, 



Tb« Thiva Crai 



— ThoProiäior^ 



- A Tug of Wi 

CIilooi'v. """■""■ """■ ^ 
Munt, Mra.: vidi Beaumont. 
Hunt, VioleL 
Th« Human InWiot i y. - Wiiio R«o 
oi Weaiv Leaf i v, — Tho Wife of Alta- 
iiiuat I V. — Tal» d( tlic Uneu^ 1 V. 

., (Am.). 



Hütten, Baroneaa v( 
TheHafDiv.-KingMQcndK 



I Patch 1 ■ 



Inglis. the Hon. Lady. 

THoSisssaCLiick^Dwiv. 

Ingram, John H.: vüle Poe. 
Iota: viJe Mre. Ca.ffya. 
iTving, Washington (Am.), 

t 1859. 
M SkeEch Book (nilli Portmil) 1 v. — 
W Üb Bf Mahon»! I T. — Uvfs of tho 



- Lifo o( George Wasblng^oa 5 v, 
Jackson, Mrs. Holen (H. H.) 
(Am.), t 1885. 

r Jacobs, W. W. 

"irgoM I V. — Ths Skipp«'» 

■ni! The Bromi Idim-i SacTant 
■ DrcLEoi ■ T. - A Uutor of 
— Light FraigbU i v- — ÄtSun- 

—ehPoit iT. — TliBLadyaftheBargEii. 

P Odd C»ft I T. — Diiilstoae Laiia i y. 

i- Sutoaven I V, — Saiioft' KnoB i ». — 

ähip'. Company . v. 

i Jamea, Charles T. C. 

loly Wadloclc I V. 



James, Henry (Am.). 
TliB Ameiican 9 r. — Tho Eun 
I T. — Dniiy Millat; An toteini 



tlc. . T. - ConfidBoco . y. - Washi,.g- 
tan SquatI, alc I V. - TllB Puctrail d{\ 
Lady 1 T. — ForaiKU Partj i v. — French 
FoolB Md NoyBliiK I y. - Tho SioM of 
London: The Poinl of Vis«; A Pa.- 



Jeaffrcaon, J. Cordy. 
A Book about Doctun 1 v. — A 
Wonian in ^pila o! Ilcnclf 1 v. ~ Tlio 
Real Lord Byron j v, 

Jenkin, Mt3. Chartea, f 1S85. 
■■Who Eroafci-Payi" i y. — Skir- 
mifhins I y. ^ Once and AgEun a v. — 
TwQ Freneh MarriaE« a y. ~ Within HB 

JenUns, Edward. 
Glni'l Baby, bi> Birlh and olliEr Mll- 

"Jcnnic of 'Tho Prince's,'" 
Aulhor of; vide B. H. Buxion. 
Jeromc, Jerome K. 

Tho Idio ThoMgh» of an Idln Fcllu« 
1 V. — Dtaiy of 3. Filgrimaes, aod 5[i 

Eiiays I v. — Noib\ Noln 1 V Sketchea 

[R Layonder, iälue and G.=on 1 y. - 
Tho Second TliougbU of an Idlo Fcllow 



-Tonini^ 



idCo.t 



eThirdFlootBack 
r. —The Angel and Ihs AuÜidc— and 

JetTold, Douglas, t 1E57. 

lislaiy of St. Gilei and 5l. JsRI 
y.-MenafCbaradeiiy. 

"John Halifax, ■ Gentleman," 
Aulhor of : vide Mra. Craik ^ 

Johnny Ludlow : viJe 
Hcnrv W<Ki4. 

\ LWm ot fco ■E.nt\'''*' V ■^.^^3 ' ■ 



ToHchnH» Edilion. Compitte Lisi. 



JoUy, Emily. 

Colmwl Dacro 9 ». 

"JoshuB Davidson,' Author of: 
vide Mrs. E. I.jrQn Linton. 

Kavanagh, Miss JuUa, + iB;;. 
Naihilie s V. — Daisy Buna 9 T. — 
(iracD Left 3 Y. — Rachel Gray it. — - 

Ibe Two SidUM s v. — Soren Yeir»,'and 
nther Talei a v. -7 French Women at 



Keaty, Annie, -j- (B79. 

Oldbury 2 v. — CasÜa Daly 9 v. 

Keary, C F. 

ITie Mounl I y. 

Kccling. D'Esterre-: v. Esterre. 
Kcmpis, Thomas a. 

Tlie Imitation af ChiisL Traiulat«! 
Irum tho Leiin by W. BenUain, b.d. i ». 

KimbB]I,RichBrdB.(ATii.).t'B9^' 
Saint Leger i v. — Runian:c of Student 
Lifo Ahmad r v. - UndercumMlt. T V. — 
Wa. hB Succeisful? 1 Y, — To-Day in New 
York I Y. 

Kinglake, A.W, -f rSqi. 





KingBley. Charles, f 


.37^. 








V 




j,,_HypAtJa 


V. -AI 
























«.V. 




Kiagaley, H«.Ty. f 


sr6. 










«1 




amlj-n.v.-Tbe 


HUlyani 




















Tha Gran 



Kinross, Albert 
*n Opira aod Lady GrajinorB i t. 

Kipling', Rudyard. 
■auB Tatei from ths Hill» it. — Tlie 
rcandjangle Book 1 v. — 1010 Semn 
fl* r r. — "Cflplafna Courasvou" 
• — TbB Dav'! Work 1 t. - Ä Fleat 

'^S'r.—Stitky&Co. IT Ftom 

_--. toS» ,v. —ThB Ci» of Drenö" 
**""-'-ö" .'.— Jü«SoSlc.ti«. 



- ThB KivH Nation, i y. — TrafB« snd . 
JiKovBriH. I V, — Puck üf PoDk't Hill . ». 
-Actioiuand Rea{:tiajiH 1 v. — Rewardi 



Lang, Andrew: iiide H. R 

Haggard, 
Langdon, Mary (Am.). 

"Last of the Cavaliera, the,"' 

Author of (Miss Piddingtoii). 

1-he La» o! the Cavaljen i t. — Tba 

iasEOWBka, M™" de: fiÄr E. 

Gerard. 
Lauience, George Alfred; tiide 

"Guy Livingstone." 
Lawless, Ihc Hon. Emily. 

Lee, Holmer viäe Harri« Pan. 
Lee, Vemon. 

r.ipejacynlll, olc. 1 V GenimLod, and 

'Die £ni:b.-inled Woods i y. — Hattm 
■Vitac, and LimliD i y. — The Spirit of 



Lemon, Mark, | 1S70. 

Wail (or tha End g y. — l,o«al at Lart 
IT.— Falknet Ljle 1 y. — LnyUin Hall, 

Lever, Charles, -j- 1S7:. 
Tho O'DonoghuB I ». — The Knight of 
«iwyntio IV. — Arthur O'Lcary 9 r. — 
Hanj Lotroqi ^i— ... ,,..._. 

Ma'rän. of Cw'-ianin™v--Tho . 
-■ Glancore i y, — Roland Caibd 

JegiiBlv Ono'of ITiem 1»"— 

Mamiro Tiorn.T t V. — Sir J«pet Cwe« 
-.- Q?biTin^DTv IV. — A Day'b Kido 
— Lmt«\\ Ol KrTiT. . ^ — -^oüi^ 'a«iu. 



- Charlot O'Mal- 
of " Oun" 
-i'he Daltoni 



,afui\R.«*---a«*J- 



Coniinon Life i v. 



Tauchnitz Edtti, 



G. H., t i8r8. 

"" - PhyjiologT Ol 
Arlün anJ tho 



Weilä wai I^u 1 V. — Under »hieb 
Lvdr ■t. — WilhiiSilkeiiThrEad.aiid 
' irStDriuiT TndbDnl^n'iLtLcun- 



■' Hm , 

«nd DthcT Social Esbiys i v, - 

I.ockbiut, I. W. M., n 
U ins is TliinB T 1. 

L-oftus, t.ord Augusti 

IMplDnitic KomlniKincu 



Wild 1 V When Gnd Li 

Sm-Walfa v. — South Sei Tilcs i r. — 

Uaitin £den iv. — ASoDof UicSun iv. 

K^ngard, Mm^de; ip.D.GeranJ. 

Longfcllow, Henry Wads- 

wocth (Am.), t '8S2. 

— ' "'--'-- iwiih Portrait) 11. — 

nsdj dC Oa<.M AlishlEri 

-England TraRpiliu i v. 



paMkal Worin 



.BfidTlirct 
lOOfPan.' 



ookloIBong 



r. — 11.0 



L^nsdale, Mai^aret 
SiMer Dom (wilh FortaLiH 1 T, 

Lorinaf r, George Horace (Am.). 



JxjwndeE, Mrs. Belloc. 
JbaUUenuoatFarthingi v.— Studia 
Wi*e> I'. — WlicBNoManPuniuMlT 
_ J»» Oglmiilor 1 V. — Tho Chink in t1 



-K Sirjobn (XordAve- 



Lyall, Bdna, f 1903. 

Wa Tm j ir. - D01.0VM > _ 

the Golden Din i v, — Xn»ht-En 
. V. — Won by Waiänc • v. — Way£a^ 
Men >». — H()pB Ihe Hani"- - - 
Domen 1 v. — In Spila of AU 
Hinderen I T. 

Lytion, Lord; viät E. Bulw 

Lytton, Robert Lord (Ow 

Mcredithl, f 'Sgi- 

Maartens, Maartcn. 

The Sin of Joüm A.eltnjjh 1 

" " [aid'i Coro " " 



»c-lalioi» 1 T. — OarotliBii s 1 

Hcaleo j ¥ The Woiuon'iVitloTy, | 

OlherStoHoiiv.—TheNintRnliKlan! 
— Brothui» All I T— The Prico of Li» Dl 
!».— H«nin!nPi)l»;pM.anti». ~ 

M<7Au1ay, Allan (Am.): v 
Kate Douglas Wiggin. 

Macaulay, Lord, ■(■ 1859, 
History Ol linniand (wilh Ponrait) . 

Lay> Df Andern Kamt* 1 v. — Spee 
j T. — BionTBphicHl Esuys 1 v. — ^ 
liam Pill, Ansrbury I t. — (S« 
Trcelyno). " 

MO Carthy. Justin. 

The Watordalo Noljliboi.™ i r. 
Dear Iddy Ditdain i v. — Min Ml) 

IhropeiT AHiwryofoBiOwnTr 

^ T. - Donna Quiuu. i t. - A Sl 
Hi<tcii7 of mii Ovrn Timei 1 v. - 

I. — A Hiilory of cur Own Timon. V 

b&7 (tupplemenul) ÄHIstoirol. 

FourGeorReauidiifWimimlV. Vol 






i8 



Tatuhnitz Edition, Complete List, 



Marston 2 v. — The Gifts of the Child 
Christ, and other Tales z v. — The Prin- 
cess and Curdie x v. 

Mackarness, Mrs., f 1881. 

Sunbeam Stories x v. — A Peerless 
Wife 2 ▼. — A Mingied Yam 2 ▼. 

Mackay, Eric, f 1898. 
Love Letters of a Violinist, and other 
Poems I V. 

MOKnight,Charles(Am.),t 1 88 1. 
Old Fort Duquesna 2 v. 

Maclaren, lan, f 1907. 
Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush x v. — 
The Days of Auld Langsyne x v. — His 
Hajcsty Baby x v. 

Macleod, Fiona,J* 1905. 
Wind and Wave i v. — The Sunset of Old 
Tales I V. 

Macleod, Norman, f 1872. 

The Old Lieutenant and his Son x t. 

Macpherson, James, f 1796: 
vide Ossian. 

Macquoid, Mrs. 
Patty 2 V. — Miriam's Marriage 2 v, — Pic- 
ttires across the Channel 2 v. — Too Soon 
IV. — My Story 2 v. — Diane 2 v. — Beside 
the River 2 v. — A Faitbful Lover 2 v. 

" Mademoiselle Mori," Author 

of (Miss Roberts). 
Mademoiselle Mori 2 v. — Denise x v. 
— Madame Fontenoy x v. — On the 
3£dge of the Storm x v. — The Atelier du 
Lys 2 V. — In the Olden Time 2 v. 

Mahon, Lord: 2/zVf<?»Stanhope. 

Maine, E. S. 
Scarscliff Rocks 2 v. 

Malet, Sir Edward. 

Shifting Scenes i v. 

Malet, Lucas (Mrs. Mary St. 
Leger Harrison). 
Coloncl Enderby's Wife 2 v. — The 
History ofSir Richard Calmady 3 V. — The 
Far Horizon 2 v. — ITie Score x v. — 
Adrian Savage 2 v. 

Malmesbury, the Earl of. 
Memoirs of an Ex-Minister 3 v. 

Mann, Mary E. 

A Winter'a Tale i v. — The Cedar 
Star X V. 

MansGeld, Robert Blachford. 
The Log of tbe Water Lily i v. 



Mark Twain: tnide Twain. 

"Marmorne," Author of: vide 
P. G. Hamerton. 

Marryat, Capt, f 1848. 

Jacob Faithful (with Portrait) x ▼. — 
Percival Keenaxv. — Peter Simple xv. — 
Japhet in Search of a Father x ▼. — 
Monsieur Violet x v. — The Settiers in 
Canada x v. — The Mission x v. — The 
Privateer's-Man x v. — The Children of 
the New- Forest 1 v. — "Valerie i ▼. — 
Mr. Midshipman Easy i v. — The King'« 
Own t V. 

Marryat, Florence, f 1899. 

Love's Conflict 2 ▼. — For Ever and 
Ever 2 ▼. — The Confessions of Gerald 
Estcourt 2 V. — Nelly Brocke 2 v. — 
Veronique 2 v. — Petronel 2 v. — Her 
Lord and Master 2 v. — The Prey of the 
Gods XV. — Life and Letters of Captain 
Marryat x v. — Mad Dumaresq 2 t. — 
No Intentions 2 v. — Fighting the Air 
2 V. — A Star and a Heart ; An Utter Im- 
possibility x v. — The Poison of A^sps, 
and other Stories x v. — A Lucky Disap- 
pointment, and other Stories x v. — ** My 
own Child ** 2 v. — Her Father's Name 
2 V. — A Harvest of Wild Oats 2 v. — 
A Little Stepson x v. — Written in Firo 
2 V. — Her World against a Lie 2 v. — 
A Broken Blossem 2 v. — The Root of 
all Evil 2 v. — The Fair-haired Alda 2 v. — 
With Cupid's Eyes 2 v. — My Sister the 
Actress 2 v. — Phyllida 2 v. — How they 
loved Him 2 v. — Pacing tho Footlights 
(with Portrait) 2v. — A Moment of Mad- 
ness, and other Stories x y. — The Ghost 
of Charlotte Crav, and other Stories 
IV. — Peeress and Player 2 v. — Under 
the Lilies and Roses 2 v. — The Heart 
of Jane Warner 2 v. — The Heir Pre- 
sumptive 2 v. — The Master Passion 2 y. 

— Spiders of Society 2 v. — Driven to Bay 
2 v. — A Daughter of the Tropics 2 y. — 
Gentleman and Courtier 2 v. — On Cir- 
cumstantial Evidence 2 v. — Mouht Eden. 
A Romance 2 v. — Blindfold 2 y. — A 
Scarlet Sin i v. — A Bankrupt Heart 2 v. 

— The Spirit Worid x v. — The Beautiful 
Soul IV. — At Heart a Rake 2 v. — 
The Strange Transfiguration of Hannah 
Stubbs XV. — Tho Dream that Stayed 
2 V. — A Passing Madness x v. — The 
Biood of the Vampire i v. — A Soul on 
Fire x v. — Iris the Avenger x y. 



■w 



Tke Harw of HauEhwa i <i. — Evcl 
MonhaU, Mra. Emma, + i8g 

Bonvonata i v. — Lady AUcb i v, 
DfifipEiPE 1 T^ — Lifo'« Äftermatlt 1 1. 
InlheEutCdilnlryiT. — No.XlIl;c 
Um Slarj of ths Lost VcsUl i v. — 



-intlisCt^irFloK 



Uomdl I 

WhiUrefl< 



ifle'i Toi 



ALHy" 



<f Radiel Lut]' 
loiiB Thorni 1 V. 



W»« I V. — TliB White King' 
IT. ~Tbs MiiUr of tlie Uu 

HNdo« I V. — In t)iD Choii' 

Bf Hraili I V. — Ündcr the D 
Piiol'i I V, — Tho Parson'i 



Mason, A. E. W. 

I^ Four Fejithan : v. — MfrandB al 
Ole Bldcony i T. — Th? Courähip oCMor- 
Iktl BDcklCT IT. — The TmanB ; c. — 
UiB Watchcn 1 V. - Ruiiiimg Wut« i v. 
— Tbo Broken Road i v. — Al Ihc ViUa 
Ro« I V. — Tbc TuriLitile I V. 
Mathers. Helen (Mrs. Henry 
Reeves). 

)cl" 3». — "Land d' Ihe 
MyLadjGnen Slcxvugv. 



"Ch« 
L(B1" 



^Ens'i Acqaitlal 

_.. _ — Mnrdor orilM- 

itaughWr? j V. — Th« Faihian of Ihii 

World (So Ff.)— Blind JiuHce, and "Wbi 

Ifeing dcad. yet Spcnkelh " i 

tbe Ola» T Jd, ;ind A Sludr 

»I. — Hara WlldBrs j v. — Btdty 



— Whal 



-Griffe 

■ Tea-lc, 

-Thi 



?«T7ni.in IV. — Tally Hol jv. — Pigjkin 
■nd FettJcDaci v. — Gay Lawim i v. — 



K 



r; George du, j jSaC, 
The Mani:,n , V. 
faxweJl, Mrs.: w, Mi sb ß ra dd o n 



iMt Curo I V. - In ColLon Wool s .. - 
nncnil Mallock'i Shadov i v. 

"Mehalah"; v. Baiing-Gould. 

Melville, George J. Wbyte, 

t i8;8, 

^ate Covetltry l t. — Ualmby IIouh 
1 V. — Uigby Grand i». — Good for No- 
bine 1 V. — Tbs Qacan'« Uaii« i v. — 
riio GUdlalora it. — IIid Urookei of 

nlerproter 1 T. — The Wblte Roh j T. -- 
kl. tir M. I T. — Contiaband i t. — 

*o.ine 1 V. — Roy»' Wife • .. — Bbck 

«itCQTiiFlyiT.— ELldingUecullKtlnniiT. 

Memorial Volumes: vi'Ji: Five 

Centn des (voi. 500) ; The New 

Teatamenl (vul. 1000): Henry 

Morley (vol. 2000). 

Metedith, George, + 1909, 

riiD Ordeal Dl KJctaard FcMrcl 3 *. — 

Seouthamp'i Caroer it. — Thn Tiagic 

:onicdiant 1 V. — Lord Ormont and hil 

\iniiitii 1 V. — Ttie Amaiing Marriagn s T. 

Meredith, Owen: tiide Robert 

Loid Lytion. 
Merrick, Leonard. 

[> gnod IT. — Tliii 



-Cynt! 

— Tbc AcIDT-Min. 



Man wlio Undti.lüDd Women. ote.iv.— 
All Uio World W..i.derod, «c . v. — Tbo 
Ponilioo ot Peggy HarpET i v. 

Merrimaii, Henry Selon, f 1903. 



V ThcIileofUnti 



■J 



Tatukuät Bditi 



Milne, James, 
rho Epiitl» of AikiM I V. 
Milton, John, \ 1674. 



"MoUy Bawji," AuChor of: iiidi 

Mra. Hungerford. 
Montgomeiy, Plorence. 



- Sfiafotl 



- The Biua 



in'» Daaghl«, elc. i v. — Coloiu 
iiloü 1 V. — Prejodgei 1 v. — An ü. 
LTEd Secr«, and Olfaer T;iles i ■>. 

Moore, Pranlc FrankforL 
[Forbid tfas Bmni" : V. — A Gn 
e or Sa > T. — One FaJi Dau^til. 
V.— TliBy Call it Ijivo a ¥.— TlK 
4amy Bjiae i v. — The Müliüualrea 1 v. 
NallGwyji— Co. "- - ' "- ' 



1: TiiÜeMrs. Crailt 



Munay, Grenville: 11. Grenville. 
"My LJttle 1--a&3" Aulior ofj 

viäe E. Frances Poyntcr. 
New Testament, the. 

he AuthoiisE.l Eneliih Vonlon, viU^ 

>o xhreo mosi eclebt:iif ä MaausctipU 3 

Ihc Original Tcit, WO.niUnünfl'I^ilduuiy 

" irf (vol. looa, publishcd iBOg) i t. 

Newby, Mts. C J. 



.TV.— CasllaOi 
In Sunihina s v 
niv.-TheWli 
The AnfulMiB Dill I 

ladChi-^ -„- 

.-ThoL«irdotCriücAth< 



.—AD; 



- Tho Ma , 

flaiTow Escape of Lady Hardfl 

Moore, Geoi^e. 

^EUbal« I V. —Evelyn Inno i 
rwaa j » .— Tlie Uncilled Ficld 



.. — Siil 



Moore, Thomas, f 1855, 

Poelical Woilu (wilh Poitrait) s i 
Morgan, Lady, f 1859. 



Nes 



3, Dr. J. H. (Cardinal 
Newman), t 1890. 
Calliila 1 V. 

Nicholla, Mis.; uiifeCurTerBell: 
"Nina Balatka," Authot of( 

■vide Anthony Troll ope. 
"No Church," Antiar of (F. 

Robinson). 

NoCburchiv. — Owon:— aWaitj», 

Noel, Lady Augusta. 
From GenemÜDii ID Gsneiaüan 1 1. — 
Hither«a Meie i v. 

Morris, Frank (Am.), + 1901. 
Tba Oclopuj I V. — Tho Pil 1 V. 
Norria, W. B. 



."' v.-A VtSm i 
- The Dai 



..v.-M™, 
. Y- - Saiä 
GwdLüS 



la'i Maoi 



V. — Mari 

» 3 V. — l-he Fighl for ths C 
. — TheWiaowen V.— Gileilneilby n>, 
— Tha Floweroftho Flock i v. — Hi 
FalhMiv.— TheCteditofÜioCoinirt 
~ Lotd Leonjud dia Lnckl« i t. -ä 
Halurs^ Comedun I T. — Nigel '> Vocaüo^ 



A Sclsction froiD hil Foemx i v. 

MoiriBon, Arthur. 

TaJö nf Mean StreoB 1 T. — A Chüi 

aribejaga I f. - To London Town 1 v 

— OinoingManell i v. — The Haie in th. 

Xfulli i-. — n.o GreenEyBofGooii.il 

— ZiVent F-aoftiH I V. — G rcen G iog« t < 

Mtiirbead, James Fullaaon. 
Bt iaod of Conlnuu i v. 



-ThoRtH 






Norton, Hon. Mrs., -}■ 1877. 

Stuart dI UuTi\<uä< 1 ->. — lou. I 

«olBa3.\Vsl«.\<™».~ 
(Miss ^13. ttiii-iV 



Sot' 



«i\, !«.■ 



y^ 



TauchmtM SdäüM. Cett^lttt Läi. 



iV* "Novels and Tales": k 

"Household 'WordB." 
O'CoDor Eccles, Charlotte (l 
Godfrny). 
Tbe RejuvaDatJDD of Miss Sflmaiiharü 
— ThoM»ttioioiiia!Lolwry I V, 
Oldmcadow, Em est. 



Olipbaot, Laurenc 



t > 




Thd ReiMC and thsDocUn'm 

— SalBm Cbapel ) v. — TLa 
uraia I V. ^ Mi» MiLriori- 

- Ombra 2 V. — MeniDir dF 

nCduMonUjeniheitiv Mayiv.— 

nxnt ) T. — Fdt LaveandUffl 1 V. — 

. in Juno i y. — Tbe Story o£ 
HB and liii BcDib« IT. — Whim- 
V.— Tlis Cunnin ChirgB tv.~ 
Jttrabe, Iimlnr i v. — Mn. Arthurs v. — 
Cuia IT. — Young MuiEUVs i v. — 
P 'COe Pchnnus Fmk it. — Within tha 
I VndncBJT.- ThcGnuInt Hcireu in 
I ' Riflsnd I T. — Ha tbsE will noi wlicn be 
■»»y «*-- HarrvjDKelynav.- InTnirt 
■■ -v. — ltw^^tonttnihisl.uas-'- — 

_^ kBWhard'.Sonjv.— ACoun^GÖii- 
■Uaiwii ind fall Kunilr 3 V. — NeigfabDun 
r^thsGnan iv. — TbcUuks'iDuugblsr 
l«*. — Tbs FugiDvEi IV. — KinUen iv. 
—Ufo of Laurent Obphant and of Alice 
01iphsiit,hi<Wi[s>v.— TheLittlePiLgiim 
iBIbeUnieen iv.^TbsHurPremmptlini 

-OldMr.TredBoMlv. 

"One who bas kept a Diary": 

i/iÜB George W. E. RusaelL 

Orczy, Baroness. 

~ ■ " : I V. — Tbe Scajkt 

iURepayiv Tbo 

uo WoDUD I T.^ MeadowBweet i v- 




flha KingdoDi! of Iho Wüfld I V. ' 

Oasian. 

d/ Osslan. Tiaiulatod by 



;h o( LiU 

dl Castle ni 



idothot 



^ Maiqu 



olherNcivrlt .. _ .. .. 

leid in Bondagc i v. — Two ItUlD 

adBDS1iaBiiv._5igiia(i>itbPoiRait) 

Fiiendihip 3 v. — Mothi 3 v. — PipiitreÜo, 
__. --■ --■'■-ieBiv. — ÄTnUawCöni- 
!n Maiemina j v. — Binibl 

':^riii:™ i^^™ 3°. - 

Othinar3*.-AKilnyIüne{SoPr.)- Don 
"lualdotfoPf.). — AHoiuK Party IV.— 



Y. — Wan. 



Tho ORenden 1 v. — Tb« SQi 
Cbriit, otc. IV. — Tc " - ■ - 
La Sei 



^J^' 



id Tonia I T. — Tho 

— An Altmlal, and Faur 

— La SliBga, and olher 

■ Tb« Waten of Edeta i v. 

- Street Diut, and Olber Storia I V. — 

;tilieal SludiM i v. — Heliantbns a v. 

"Outcaats, thc," Aulhorof: piife 

"Roy Tellot." 
Pain, Bany. 

_ Y. — Stari« »itbnut Tear» i v. — TliB 
Ken GuIILybe, and Otbor Stutiea i v. 

Parker, Sir Gilbert 
Tba Baltle of tba Strane I T. — Donovan 

■ i.&SomePeopleofEBypt.v.- Tho 
SitatsoftheMigbtyiv.— ThoWeaveraiY. 

Parr, Harriet (Holroe Lee), 
+ 1900. 

BasilGodfrey'iCiprlcHSv. — For Rieber, 
(or Foorer ■ v. — TbaBeantifid Mio Bai- 

rington !V.~- Hec Tille of Houour i v 

&liue9 ef a FaiDoai Yaar i v. — Katbe- 
tino'i Triil I V. — Tha Vldfflitudei of 
Beule Fairfaii V.— Bbb Milner'sWoDmg 
1 V. — StralehtÜDEwani 11. — M[s. Denyi 
of Cnlo » V. - A Pdot SqniTB i v. 

Parr, Mts. 
Darotby Foa I V. — Tba Piescotta of 
FaiBpblUDn > t. — Xbe Goaau Srnilby. ets. 
IT. — llobia j V. ^ Loyally George t t, 

Pasta □, Geoi^e. 
A Study In Pisjndicei i v. — A Fair 

Paattttc, Mra. ■ftervTä «a.\».- 

TteLo«e\,l-i>a-( ■^IC««.-'«'»«'^™?^^^-. 
Tob Gte«( Xn^ö^n 



Tmekfiflt ßSiliim, ßmpleU IjtL 



Paul, Mrs. : vidi " Süll Walere." 
"Pwil Ferroll," Author of (Mrs. 
CfiTolino Clive), -f :B?3. 



IV.— PtoPutriS-n 



tinRiv.-TJieHpowi 

- The Gold Wolf ii.—I 
-RcdMoroiv. — Beat 

- Mid Ihn TTiicic Anows . 
Ol Lafayclte i ». — The Ledj- Eseiyn i 

- ThoDiamc -^ r ,__ 



-MySs 



NolWooftd.bulWoo» 
1 V. - A \t'oiMn'. -1 
Murpbv'i Muster i v. - 
■ Hill, »ad ollrr =•-" 

WilMr'i'wo.a'' 1 

l'-allnnForlunsii' 
j»,-ByPro.7 = 



ilofHuihaDdi 
-WhitHeco 



ir. — FotOuihOi 

IT,'— ThB'l-ick of 
■nreHrirof- ■ 
IV. -Glo- 
iv.-GIo* 



Onlyiv. — 1 
IS Canon'. \ 



^o>.rfJ«-i 



-AFrinnofttiaBloodi 
Unterr of Wltbrlda« i v. — The Bunn 
MlHioi. . Y. - The Wmd >od tho W[ll 
t V. — SuBBT Stoil«. and come Shadj 
Onei I r. - A Wodirn Dick WhiUinK- 
Kin t T, — A SHimbla nn the Tbmtaold 
■ T. — A TryinB PaBml i ». — Glemu 
nlMiMBOtJ, md The Kaveidnippec I V. 
In MaillBl Overl it. — Tbo r>iM|ipei 
jutu ot George Dri&U, «ad olhor T» 
1 Y. — ADOlhii'i Bürden etc. i v. — T 
BliklMWrof Lifo, QT E»aj> uf fl LitniMy 

Pe«rd, Fnnces Mary. 
OnoY««!!*.- The Bme-GirdeniT.- 
Unamia ■ *. — Tfaucpa Regii i v. — A 
WinlBt Slorr IT. — A Maditfal. am] 
•Hhei Siori" I I. — CMtDuehe i *. — 
MotlMT Molly I V- - Edilw» "idTom 
a V. — 0>OII*Ücti«l» ( T, — Ne*rr*ewV 
bam I ». — Alid« Teniu« I »- - Ma- 
■latne'i GnnddaughIM i v- — Donna 
Tenu IT. — Nuntn Omn and Ksnbcr 
Tim j !■. — ne KiHt tnm Jiil'«' n- — 
T%^ /^'nc Moaths I T. 

i'iBinbenon, Max. 

nt- Imprrwuabli, CHriT. — A »" 
rAnwua^ t r. - The Plawt 



., _ . . —The Lod 

4.narchy i v, — Lova 

he Hntiüter i ». —The Adumtur™ o* 

::apttio J=ck . T. - Whiie Wall. . t. - 

rhe Show GM 1 T. — White Motley t v 

Percy, Bisbop ThomaE, f i B 1 1 

Iclique» of Anciont EngÜsh Poetry 3 v, 

Perrin, Alice. 

Jdobtry I V. - The Choim i V. - Th 

, AEglo-Itiäian. I T. 

Philips, F. C 

Ai In a Looking Gla« i v. — The Deal 

ind hfa Daughter 1 V. — Lucj Smith iy_- 

A Lucky Younfi Woman i y. - Jai± am 

rhroojill»'».- I-inleMrt.Miirra.jiiT.- 

7onne ^r. Ainilie'i Courtshlpi v.— Sodi 

ViciBitndu it.— EUenoathlg Oechih 

ilnnc«. andA Fiench Marriaee I T. - 

More Social VloBf nidei ir. — Conitaoc 

> V. — That Wlclied Mad'inoiwIlB, ott 

1 V — Ä Dootor in DilBciilti«, etc. i t. - 

, Black and White i "■ - "One Nev« 

' - ,«»'■ IV. -0( Courae 1.. -Mii. 

lerod'i Protigo I V. — My lllllo Hn*- 



QaettiDnofCDlDiir 
Ä Devfl in Knn-1 

Lackie« of Thnie 

SÄ^*i 

girlaotTo-day.elciV— irOnlT.« 
— An UDfoRonats Bind 1 t. — A 
rilter'a Coort^bip t T. 

Philips, F. C 4 Percy FeniJan. 
A D»ii«hler'» SanificB -- " —• 



I. — PoorLktleBelU 
Govcmesi, andCMHd- 
Marnat«,« 






ofSn 



Ptainvott». Kdeo. 



--^?s^ 



i..inIk.yAgaiaiv.-From 
'. PhÜlpoKs.E.&ArnoldBennctt 




TttmhtUU &Üion. Cin^U litt. 



Prcntiss, Mra. E. (Am.}, 1 1878. 

Sloppini! Hravenward 1 V. 

Princc ConHOit, thc, f l36l- 
Speech« and AddreMB» (wilh Portr,) iv, 

Piyce, Richard. 
»in Muwcll'i AFscciodi i v. — Ths 
Quiel - - - 



Pytn, H. N. : vide Caroline Fo>^ 
Quiller-Couch, A. T. ("Q")- 

McughU ind fjows 1 1. — 1 San l'hcee 



s. FJeih 



and thc 



rboAd.eoUiretorHanj 
Amity IT. — Sh^keapear 
[d Olher Sloriei it. — 1 
IV. — Merry-Garden, i 



nd Olbei' 



Quincey: vide De Quincey. 
Kae, W. Fräser, f 11)05, 

We>twu<l by R.>i1 I T. — Mi» BarlB's 

RaimoQd, C E. (Miss Robins) 
(Am.). 
Tho Open Question 2 ». — Thü MflRiielic 



eir, the," Author of. 
'Rcade, Charles, f 1884. 






raflfizthiiPJncBiv — 



c. ~ Siaglchfail aiid DouUeficre i t. 

" Becommeaded to Mcrcy," 

Aulhot of (Mrs. Hoiistounl. 

' RKomincndod to Mercy " a v, — Zoc'i 



Rice, James: ii. Waller Bcsaiit 
Richards, Alfred BaW, + 1876. 
ov-^r,Hi,n.ar3v. 
Richardson, S., -f 1761. 

Jaria* HarlowD 4 V. 
Riddell, Mrs. (F. G. TtafTord). ■ 



Sools I V, — TSo Täters i t. — Tho Mm- 
qucradst! } T. — Qussr Lady Judas i v.— 
ITinco OiarmtaE 1 t. — ths Pi.inüng 
~ eciT. — AMinofnoImpoitancoiv. 
iDMniioniiioGill, aodÖchciSlDria 
- Tho Houw cailed Horriih i v. — 



Ritchie, Mrs. Anne Thackecay: 

vüie Miss Thackeray. 
Roberts, Miss: CTifc Aulhor of 



I, Rev. F.W., t 1853. 

liss: ru/rr Raimocd. 
Robinson, F.: -.: " No Churcb." 
Roosevelt, Theodore (Am.). 

itdaoi Partim» ot an Amedcaa HuiUtT 



Robe na I 
Robins, 



»Roy TeWet." 
The Oulcast» i 
Letbe i v. — Ba»' 



V -CK»! 



■TauchnOa &ition. Complele LM. 



Rufflni, Jt + i8Si. 

Lavini» 5 T. - Doctor AT.tonlo 



Cirlini 



idDtbir 



Ruskin, John, '1819, -j- igoo. 

äuana and Ijliei i v Ths Slon« d[ 

Vsniiw (with Illnilntiaiu) i t. — Unto tbii 
LailandMunEraPidiBriiiT.— TlieSsveii 
Lvnn d( Architectu» (vidi 11 niiuln- 
lioiu) I T. — Uomingi In Floreni» i v.— 
St. Mark'» R«t i t. 

RuBBcll. W. aark. 

A äaiinr'l Svcelhesrt ■ T Ths "Lidj 

MRud" . V. — A 5m Qnoon s r, 

RuBsell, GeorgB W. E. 
Colkclion« and RcmllMiaM. By Ono 

inSoraofMara 

Saundecs, John, 
brool Mort, 0>cmBB I V. — The Sliip- 
ownDr'iDaiieTinriy.— AI^DbleWIfetr. 

SaundeiB, Katheiine (Mrs, 
Cooper). 
Jaaii MHiyneather, ind oUinr Tal« 

iv'— TheHlBhMlllBilir._5ebutianiT. 

Sa vage, Sichard Henry (Am.), 

t '903- 
My Official Wif« . V. — Tio I-iltl« Lady 
ofI.aKnnitai(w)thPnrtrait)2t. — Frinco 
Schamyl's Wacine i r. — Ths Maiked 

V.nnilv. — DainaharHBTlemiT Tlie 

Anarrhi« > v.-Ä Danf-hter df Judas 



— Chocfced 
te Lady of 



- A MonU CHHd in KLaki i v. 
Schreiner, Olive. 

rnwpw Peter Halk« of Maihnral; 
1 T. — WoRuin and Labour 1 V. 

Scott, Sir Walter, f iBja. 



(wiih Port 



- Gay Man 



-Old 



PoeticalWotkl t 



Secley, Prof. J. H., t '895- 

.ifo aad Tiain nf Swfn (wiüi a Forti 
r Sleinl 4 V. — The Eipaniion of £ 
md 1 T. — Gaeltie I •. 
Sewell, Elizabeth, f igo6. 



Waiiam, f i6i6. 
Poemi (wilh Purtraft) fSecoHd 
r.BinKn/ 7 v. — D<.ubl(al Plajn I V. 
JT^n^ci/rarif 'tPlayi msrf alu be had tnj 

Sharp, William, -j- 1905: s. Mi3a' 
Howard, Piona Macleod and 
Swinbume. 

Shaw, Bemard. 

Mnn and Si.TK:nDan 1 ». — The Po 

Shelley, Percy Bysshe, -f 1822. 

Sheppard, Nathan (Am.), ■[■ 1 ! 

Sheridan, R. B., t lgl6. 
The Draraatlc Wnrki ■ v. 
Shorthouae, J. Henry. 



Statin Paaha, Rudolf C, CB. 

Fire and Swo»! in ihe Sudan (mtb 
tva M.-il" >n Colonn) 3 y. 

Smedley. F. B. : viule Author of 

"Frank Pairlegb." 
SmoUctt, TohiBH, + 1771. 

Rüdorick Kandnni i v. — Humi'hlT 
Clinker 1 V. ^ PcreETin« PIcWn i y. 
Stiaith, J- C 



:r < .. — The Pinne i"f — TTio 
"fmgBl I F. — TIio Black Dwart 1 
-■ -'ifunOMB IT Tbe Bridi; 

on». —ThoHeanofMid. 

Ho-MonwIrrviT. -Th. 

S'evBrtJ 0/ üie Peak 2 », — 



eiKJDl 



The SpaniA BioÄ'«* 






TaickrrUt Eibiian. Comfkte List. 



Si 



, Earl (Lord Mahoti], 

IS Blfloiy a( ETiEliDd 7 V. — IteiE^i 

Stanton, Theodore {Am.). 

Muiuat t>f Americu LilB<.itürD I V. 

Steel, Flora Annie. 

" ". Luid I V. — Jn il.e 
irdÜDihip ii{ God [ v. 
Steevcns, G, W., \ 1900. 
— C4i>etDwn to Lady^mitb i v. 
Sleme, Lauicnce, f 176s. 
Triitram Sbandy i v. — A SeuüiubduL 

Stevenson, Robert L^uis, 1 1 8 94 . 
TreMuro IsUnd 1 v. - Dr. jokyll and 

Kidnapped 1 V. — ThaBlack Arrow 1 T. — 
ThsMailer atBalUalrwi i>.— ThuMerrv 
Men. elc. 1 v. — Acro» tbePlaiai, eu. 1 v. 
— Iiliiiid Ni(ht>' EnterUInmenu i v. — 
Oitrion« 1 V. — Wair of Henni.lon I V. — 
St. Iva 1 V. ~ Id IliE Souüi Seu s v. — 
TalauidFutELiiEiiT. 

"Still Watera," Author of (Mra. 
Paul). 
Stin Waten I T. — Dorothy I T. — Dd 

— Unclo Rajph i v MiiiJen 

— ManbaB.owni».~Vaua»ia 



StirlinE;, M.C:E>i^eG.M.Craik. 
. Stockton,FrankR.{Aiii.),+ iQ02. 
■^e Hernie ofMaitliaiv. 
"Story of a Penitent Soul, Ihe," 

Auüjor of. 
le Story of I FsDilsnt Soul 1 t. 
"StotyofEIisabeth.the," Author 

of: -iiidt Miss Thackeray. 
Stowe, Mre. Hai 
(Am.), t 1896. 






KXeytoUndeTom'iCibi 



— The Mini 



■s Wogii 



'"Sunbeain Storiea," Author ot: 
Mra. Mackamesa. 
[ Swift, Jonathan (Dein Swift), 

L -^ v^'^- 

I Smjiöurn^ Algemon Charles, 
' "909- 

m CaJj'daa : and I.;.rital Poems 



Shjupl'i V. — Lovo'jCroB-CuricnB iv. 
— Chutslud and Mary Stuart i v. 

Symonds, John Addington, 
t 1893. 
Stalciic. in Ilaly I ». — New Ilalian 
Skutdiefi 1 V. 

TallentyrcS.G.:!;. H.S. Merri- 



Taylor, Col. Meadows, j i8?ij. 

ua;aMlitiialIaTalejv. 

Templelon: vidr Author of 

"Horace Templeton." 
Tcnnyson, Alfred (Lord), jiSga, 

otlical Wurkl a V. — Queen Mary 

V. — Haroldiv. — Becketj ThoCnp; 

The Faloon i v. — Locluley Hall . lixIT 

Veanatter : ThePromiie of May ; l'iresiai 

,nd Dthor Poems i y. — A Memoir. By 

lii San (with Port^t) ^ v. 

Testament, theNew:vi& New. 

nackeray, William Make- 

pcacc, ■(■ 1863. 



lelishHumouri^ualcbaEiKhlEenth 
"" ' " " ThB Four Georges I 



LavultheWidowc 

of Philip 3 V. — 
Koundaboul Pa 



— The AdveDUir05 



Out oC the World, and «her Talei i t. — 
FulhiunLawn.audothcrTaleaiv,— yrom 
an Island. A StnryanilBomeEBBayii v. — 
Da Capo, and other Talu i v. — Madsnis 
de S^vtgne; From a Stage Boa; MIh 

of Sihyli 1 V. — Mr». DYmanA »i.— 



Tfnicknrin Edition. Complefe List. 



Tbl 



to A«og.it 9 V. — OnW Horaolf 
A Narrow Escapo s - 

Wo.Li (wiih PoVir 
Thoth," Author of. 



1748. 



ThuiBtOD, B. Temple. 
ThB Greatea Wi>h in tlio World i v. - 
Mirago I V. — Tho CiW ul BeanÜMNo. 
seDSeiv.-TbeGardCDDfRfliurxHidciIiii 

— ThirtcBo IT. — Tlie Apple ofEUcBi' 

— Ths Ant^tonisB i». — Tili; Evrilurio 
üf EalheHoe i v. ~ Tha Open Wlnda 
TV. — SaliyBiahop 3 T. 

" Tim," Author of. 



(will. Portraii) 4 V. — 
V/rituigi Df Lord lÄ. 



— Tha Small Uoui 
CanyoufD^ivehci 

< Lose Cluim<i:1« i 



tandi Y. _.._, .. _ 

Ur»lLco» Df Gangidl i t. — TlmWa 
livo now4 T- -Tbe PrimeMitiisior jt.- 

ji IiHoPoiMnjux-'ii. — AaEjofot 

an Eye 1 1. — JohD CaldikaU 3 t Cousa 

Heniy I V. — Tlie Duka'. Cliildren 3 v. — 

t v' —The Fined Period't V. — Marion Fay 
2 ». — Koni in IhoDark 1 v. — Frau Frob- 
^ Alice Dug- 



Mi^eloe Boiigb, anilother. 



-Tho 



■ Trollope, T. Adolphus, + i»?:- 



Trowbridge. W. R. H. 
he Leliera of Her Müüier to Eliabodl 
V, — A Girl Ol tlie Mulltlude i ». — Th») 



Twain, Mark (Samuel 

Clemens) (Am,), i iijio, 

■he Adventurn of Tum Sanyer 11 



"EouEting it" IV, — TlB 
ät Homoiv. — ThoPrinco ..^ 
ipa 3 >. ~ The Stolen Wfalta 



r rh 


s Coun Ol lö 


G Aithuir 2 1. — Ti» 












•o-n 






Vil. 




.»=1 RecoUecÜons 
















ad a V. — Th 










n-ll-. 


Detettive Story, etc. i v. - Tb< 










ian Sdence : 











Tk'o Cosmos, tbe,' Author ot 
Tho TwQ Coinios 1 v. 

Vachell, Horace Annealoy. 

Dthen > V. — tbe Face of Clay I V. — 
_ irSooiv.— TleHilliv, — XbeWata» 
of Tordan iv. — An ImpondinzSY'ord ir. 
— Tho Paladin i v. — John Vernoy i t. 

Blind» Down I T. — "BuDch Gnua i v. 

The Piocei^on of Life 1 v. 

"Venus and Cupid," Author o£ 
snmandCupidi». 

"Vfira," Author of. 
bra I V. — Tho Höiol du F( 



Sound of thB Soa 1 V. — 
AlpA and their Seahoard 2 ^ 

Victoria R. I. 
Loavea bom do Journal 1 



ViieWUj, E-rtieW KVliei. 



iViihbi 




TaticHml» EditloH 



>lrann.o Dfliiglitara I T. - 

L Wallacc, D. Mackenzie. 

fwallace, Lew. (Am.), + 1905. 

bn-Hur 1 v. 

JWarbuiton, Eliot, f 1853. 



Sir Georgs Treaady 

ilbeck o[ BannisiUle 2 t.— 

Lidjr Roso'i Dangbiet a v. 



.. _. . ü( 
I. — Tho Mating of 
Ljdii. s V. 

Warner, Susan T'i'ifr:WetherelL 
Warren, Samuel, j 1877. 
rWary of 



ind. Cludde i t. — A Gcnlleiuiui of 
a s T. — Tle Man In Black 1 v. — 
I ths Red Robe I T. — M>> I.idy 
Rolhaiv.— FtorolhaMeraobmofiMitii^ 



Tbcl 



TI>oU5a(.d a-Year 
l T. — ITia Lily u 



add Tlien 
erdale Neighboure, the," 
Authorof: ».Justin McCarthy. 
Walls-Dunton, Theodore. 

Ajlwjni». 

Wella, H. G. 
ThoSlolon Bacillus, etc. i.. — Tim War 
oflbeWorldiiv.— TbcInvkibleManic. 

— Tbo Time Macbine, andTho I.l.iüd of 
DdcUi Morcau i v.— Whca tbn Sleepcr 
Waltesiv.— TalesofSpacflandTinwiY. 

- Tba PUttncr SlDcy. a..d OlliBU 1 v. — 
Lo« and Mr. LoHäbam i v.— TheWlieels 
nTChiindc 1 V. — Antitipaüöni i v.— Tbo 
FiiBiMoninlbeMoonii.— ThsSBaLidy 
IT, — Manltind JDihe Malcio» s v. — TweItp 
"■ ■ ■ "^ V. — ThBi-oodof 



Wharton, Edith (Ai 

lo Hdimo of Mirlh i t. — 
Itaa Tr« » V. 

"Whim, a," Aulhor of, 

A Wbini, and iu Cüosaquencei 1 V. 

Whitby, Beatrice. 
The Awakcning of Mary Fenw!ck i v.— 
La Ihe SuoHniB of hsr Youtb i t. 

White, Percjr. 

Mr. Banay-Martin iT.-ThaWeslEndjv. 
— Tba Now ChrisliR» 1 *.— ParkLane j ». 

— llie CounUU and The King'sDioiy i v, 

— Xbe Triumph of Mr». St George zv.— 
A MilHuDüin's DauEbtar i r. — A Pu- 
STOnalePilgriiniv.— ThoSsKema »,— 
Tbe PaÖent Man i v. — Mr. John Slrood 
IV.— TheEiEbIGnesBs».— Mr.SttudEa 
1 V. — Love and ilie Poor Suilor i v. — 
The HouBO of Intripie I V. — Love and Iho 

-Th^ L^ H jo I ».-The BrokonPhE iv! 

— To-Day IT. 
White, Walter. 



aoUäayi 



nTyrol 






A Modem Utopia 



iiftheComcl; 



KIpps!!'.— InthaDaji 

&n Old 1 V. — Tbe War in tbo Aii 1 1. 
lono-Buneav 1 V. — FirsClndLaitThii 
1 V.— Tbe New MacbiavelU i ».- M, 
riage I Y. — The Passlonaie Friend. j 

Weatbury, Hugh. Acisav. 

WethercU, Elirabetb (Susi 

Warner) (Am.), +1885. 

Tbe Wide, Wide Wocld i t. - Quoec 



-T&et 



leimi 



\Weyman, Stanley J. 

b lfo,«a 0/ tie IV Ol/ 1 V. _ The Stör, 



Whileing, Richard. 
The Wand; oc, A« Advenluro ofaP«- 
sonofQualltyiT. — No. tJobnStieeliv. 
-TheLLfaolParki ».-TbaYallowVai, 1 v. 

— BiüB in ll«> New j v. — All Mooushjna 
I >. — LitUe Pcople i v. 

Whitman, Sidney. 

LiipcrialGarmanTiv TbeRaalmoftlie 

Habsbuigi I T. — Teuton Sludi« i v — 
Reminiicencet of tlie King of Roumania 
IV. -Convenation. wilb Princn Bfemardt 
IT. - Life of iha Empetor Fradotick 1 ». 

— Gernian Memonea I V. 
"Who Breaks — Paya," AiiÜiot 

öf: vidi Mra. Jenkiii. 
Wniyte Melville, George J.s 
vide M.ri'J'^ie. 
, Wie™, -KÄ^t-OoM^"» '^.^l?^- 



Tanthnil» Editien. C<HHpklt tat. 









CHIP. — T!.oOldre»l>oa)-P«w, rad 
RnniL andSuB l T. — MolherCuer I V. 
K.D.WiEgin. M. ftj. FiadlKttt, & 
Allnn UcAuUr- 
Tlje Affnir ul the Ina i v. — Robiucttn i t. 
Wilde, Oscar, + 1900. 

Jodan Gray i v. — De Pro- 
id TbD Ballad of ReadhiBGinl 



T1ibP«:Iii. 



Loid Atttanr S»i 



and Other 



— LadvWindBnn 

IT.— ADldcalHuilHiidiT.— SaiDiDsi 

- Thn Happy Prin«, and OlherTal« ■ 

- A Woman of No ImporBince 1 ». — T 
[l»pQnani:cofBcingEanie>tiv.— Poe 

Wilkins, Mary E, (Am.), t' 
PcndjroWc IT. — Madoloix r T.^Jeroi 
1 T. — Sdonci-, and otber StoHes 1 v. 
Tho Lovo n( Panon Lord. otc. . t. 

WiUiamBOn, C. N. & A. M. 

The IJghtninB Condnctar i t — LidyBMt)' 
■crauäeWater I T.— 'EbnMotorMaid 1 t. 

- I^rd LoTcland dUcorcQ Americ 

- Tho GoWen Sünnce a ». — Ths C 
Df HcrculB lY,— ThuHeaÜietSIoo 

- Sei in SdratsT. -Tho LoTo Piial 
Wüls, C Jt vide F. C Fbilips- 
Wilson, Woodrow (Am.). 

Winter, Mra. J. S. 
RcEiniental Lffiondt : v. 
Wood, C.:Ti<A!"Buricd Alone." 
Wood, H. F. 
rhe PuKnecr from Scoiland Yard 1 t. 
Wood, Mra. Henry (Johnny 

Ludlow), t l8Br. 
EaH I.ynnoi V. — ThoChannine» 1 ». — 






■.;^,. 



— TTie Shadüw 
Ajn Hold 1 



OthErlaL« IT.— ATalflor Sin. and Other 
Talaiv.— Anno, and Otber Taieji..— 
Tho MtsMit of !«.¥ Page, etc. i t. — 
UdlenW'hitiiay'iWeddiMg.otc. IT.— The 
Slory Dt Dotothj Gnipe. cte. I V. 

Woadroflc, DanieL 
TanelcdTrinili« 1 v .-Tle Beautj-Shop 1 t. 

Woods, Margaret L. 
A VilUgo Ttagedy 1 1. — The Vaga- 
boBdi I t. — Sons of the S«>mi1 2 «. — llie 



Wrazall, I^scelles, j- tSÖj. 

IVild Oab I V. 

Yates, Edmund, f 1894. 
Land >t Last I V. — Broken to Haro« 
— Blatt Sht 



IT.— TheRodl 



iwrighl-i Patient: 

. — AWailingRadeiY.— ThayoltoiT 
4g a T. — The Impea^oi; Snord a t. — 
n>, by Tridu i V. -- A Silent WJRum 
'. — He«iIlectiDn> and Eiperiencei a v. 

Yeats: vide Levetl-YeaCs. 
Yeat», W. 8. 

SelKtioo Irora the Poetry of, i r. 
Yonge, Charlotte M^ + 1901. 



-Tho Dal 

YoungSW 
-ThoQe' 






-Dy« 



i-MoihHi».- TlieTrial 
eiWoman of tho Family 

Papen ; TLe Prinee ud 
- Ttae Chaplet of Pearte 
uaiväianii t. — ThoCaged 






vT^T^o^mBi 



-MyT 



— Omald Cray 

..-StManin-i 

IT.- Ehtor'i FoUy 3 T. — Lady Ade- 
_ /«Oathll.— OrvnioCollegoiT.— 
ALifo'lSecietIT.— The Rod Court Fum 

Y^kT^a T."— Ge^ Canterhory'i vna 
» T. — BeBT Rar.« it.- Dene Hollow 
IT.- The Figgy Night atOfTord; M^^ 
Waro'» TempCLlioo: The »«*!'- **^fJ' 
Met the Hill Soeaa. 1 t. - Wilhm Ibo 
Maio »T. — The Ma*Br of Qteylandi I »- 
- Tohnny Ludlow . t. - ToW In the 
, 7V&«*( r T, - Adam Grainger i t^ 
-Wm » r. - P™.«oyAbb<y . '■ - C-wt 
Mhfrlei^ t r. — fTfc" fo'l»"'"« *5 
<aay Lndlow): Loa b Ihe Port. «» 



srdojf^SW^^ ^T._Nutlie-.F.thS 
A Riputed ChMgoUng i v. — Two Pennl^ 
Ib. Prinm»» 1 T, — THat Stick 1 t. — 
Gri* GnwU ' T- - Tbe Long VaaBon 
IT.- Modem Bmodi it. ^^ 

"Youi^ MUUey," Anthor of- 
rOr Henry Selon MerriBian." 

ZangwilL 1- 
Dreanifrt of the (ihmt* a r — r-n. « 
O™*«« . ».- '-^ta Tr,s,.dte.^V^ 

"Z. 2." 



Series for the Young. 

bfntfi. Pablished -atith Continental Copyright an l/te si 
as the CölUction of English and American Authors. Videp. t, 

— PricB 1 M. 60 Pf. or 2 Fr. per Volume. — 



Lady (Lady Broonie). 

eswonli, Maiia Louiss, 

88o. 

^ Children i w, 

,Mi»,(MissMu]ock),-|-i887, 

1». — Thn» TbIm for Boy. 
vna Tmlei for Gic]< I V. 
'GcoiEiuia M.(M[s.May). 
Y. anil i" WtlcomoTal« i v. 
vonb, Maria, j 1S49. 

1« , V, - PopiJsr Tales s V, 

Bagh, Bridg« * Julia, 
8?7. 



Marshall, M13. Emma, \ iSgr^.^ 

Mon^omery, Plorcnce. 
Iie Tü«n-Cricr: to «hlrii « aüdfatll. 
'ho Cbildren wilh the indiün-Rublwl 
iall I V. ,■ 

"RuthainlhcrFriends,"AuthoBÄ 



Yongc Charlotte M, f 190I. 
KiiTinEth; or, tlie K»r-G;istd of th»| 
Grand Annv 1 V. — The LiCtle Duke. 
Ben SylvHiMr-s Word . t. — ITio 

— ABoDltor Golden Deediav.—Friats^ 
woadPost-OfÜcBi*. — Heniietta'iWis)! 
I V — Kinei of England I y. — ITia 

-r'^ndQ-sr^AinlOia^r"" 
ofKnEÜähHisturyiv. — Bjc- 
Lndj and I-.iMra otLanglcy. Et 



Collection of German Autfaors. 

Translatioiu from the German, published wilh »i 
•rigliL These volumes may he imported inlo any cautttry. 

- PrIcB 1 M. GO PC or 2 Fr. per Volume. - 



Gutzkow, Karl, t 187S. 
Thraogh Night lo Liglit 1 V. 

HacMänder. F. W.. t '877- 



, De la Motte, j 1843, 



Behmd ItiB 

Hauff, Wilhelm, -f 1817. 
Hej-se, PauL 



-Tito DeadLakeJ 

Hillcm, WiftvcVcnvne -jon 

The Viiltuiff Maiden tffie ""^ 

- The Hunt li'AVaJHili 



r 



Sa T^uehnilt Edition. Colktlton »f Gi^rman Aulhors, SLudenls' Seri 



■•3, 



Kohn, Saloman. 

Llibrlal I T. 

LcsBing, G. E-, t <7 
K..ihm ilia V/ue uaA Emil. 

Lcwali], Fanny, j* i 



Nathusius, MariB, j- li^j. 



Reuter, Friti, t 1874. 
1 Um Yeat 'y i v. — An old Stör 
ij F.inuintj D-iy» [UlmiBBStromtid 



Scheffel, Victor von, j- 1 



Students' Series for Settool, College, and Hoi 

Ausgaben 

mit dtulsthen jVniiicrkuiigen und SpeitJ -Wörterbüchern, 
Bt. = Bioicliiert. 
Bulwer, Edwanl, Lord Lytton, 

Tho Udr o£ Ltom. Vm Dr. PriU 
Aa-«.>X- B'- j» 0,50, Kau. jt 0,0». 
BuiDMt, Prances Hodgson 
(A.«.}. 
LilUe Loid FiunlWi. Von Dr. £>«.' 
(irxM. Br.j»i,w- l^n. Jli,6o. — Aa- 
liwtkuiiicvii um] W^mibocli. Br. .4 ^40- 
SanCl«». Vaa Brrit* Cfmmrt/. &. 
Jl g.m. Eut. .4 •>,6b. — AuBcrknugn 
und Wi^iastitidi. B(. j| .1.411. 



Cartylc Thomas, + iSSi. 

■n» KB«n of T«™ iFmtrt Rero- 
Iuüu4. Voa Dr. iMdim^ Utrrii. Br. 

Cnik, His. (Mss »ikxls^ 

t iS8;. 

A Vmt. A T»l« fc» Ben». '«• >*• 
W^MHtKlu Bt. jt >.(<>■ 



l^^rE. = lÜEtDilHnl- 

Eliot, Gcoi^e (Müs £vbii 
Mis. Crass), f 1880. 
Tbc um SB Ihe FliHiL Voq I 
Cn.^^. Br. w» .,71.. Kat j» ., 

Ewing.Jotisiia UorBtia.'f- 

iüin. ^ <i.£d. — WäHf ctncb .^.Jtm 

Tbc&nnäcii asd Tlie Lud an 

Te;<. Von Di. <4. Uiiltr. Br ^ , 

Kan. .<■ a,;a.— WSctartutk Bk.jB« 



TiBocky'* Sbod; Ab IMI ^ 
WoaJ; Bagj" BwmIjW. Va>£. J 
Br. uS a.7D. Ejn. j« <».&.•. — wa 







Taaekiiih EUtiim- Studtittt' Serüs, Sfammb. 



Qiome, Nathaniel (Am.), 

1864. 

Dk for Boj» aDd Giil». Von 
Ir.jgo.p. Kart, j« C.Bo. - 
•,B und WÜtuubucb. Br. ^ 0, 40. 
i, Thomas, -j- 



I Parti. 



Dr./. 






i-',*" 



I Bande. 

'.BMdal^ Br.ji(l;ÖÖ; 

iulay , I^rd , Thomas 

A^ington, y 1859. 

rorBlhoRöloralinii. (Hislory 
. Chantsr I.) Von Dr. W. 

.. KarulÄipiD- 

le RebellioDS of Ariels and M< 

s 



Easay.l Von Prof. 
.40.Kart.j|l,5O. 
tbs FopK. (HiE- 
of. Dr. Ä. ZÄHM. 



. |Chap.3;-3sof'A 




Montgomery, Florence. 

Misonderüood. Vna Dt. S. Pal ... 

jt 1,60. Kut. .« i.TD. — wart«i 

Bt. jl D,4o. 

Scott, Sir Walter, t 1832. 

The Tal!.ni»n. Von Dt. R. " 
Br. A 1,60. Ka«. Jl I.7D. 

TalwnfaGrandfnl 
Von Dt. H. /.SickiffTH. Br. JH, 
Kut. jVi.eo.— Wörteibuch. Br.Jto, 

Tal» of a Grandfalfaer. Second Sed 
Von Dr. A'. Zäc-IAj™. Br. .« i, 

Shakespeare, William, 
TwBifih Nifihl : or, Whut vou wi- 
Dr.//. Cm™rf. Br. .« ...o. K-rt. j»i.5» 

Juli.» C^Bar. Von Dr. /wn 
Schmidt. Br. j» I.DO. Kart. J« 

Macbmh.VoB üi.lmmannilSc 
Br.,i»i,oo, Kart, j« 1,10. 

Stanhopc, Earl (Loid MohiUM 
t l8rs- 



Tennyaon, Alfred Lord, -f l8gi. 
Enocb Ardin and nihnt Pocmi, Von 
Dr. A. H^mnnn. Br. M 0.70. Ksru 



tr. M .,=0. ilart, Jt 1,30. ■ 

Yongc, Charlotte M., -j- 1901. ' 
"Uol-itlieDiite, or, Sichard the Fonr- 
M>. Von E. Runs. Br. j» 0,90. Kart, 
« 1,00. — WSttatbucii. Br. Ji o.:o. 




lals of ConversatioQ (s 

Each Vohcme, 
Für Deutscht. 
1 e Con vereaÜDnssprache von 
^hUssing. 5. Stereotypaiifl. 
«lache ConvetBslioQssprilclie 
t ^a/Aft. 2. Stereo lypaiifl. 
ie CoDi'crsatfonssprache 



arne size as Tauchnitz Edition), j 

bound Ji 1,25. 

I /br English sUiäents. 

Germsn Language of Convetgatioö'' 

by ^. SchUssiHg. 
A l'usage drs (ftiidiants /ra-nsais. 
I Converaation MlemanÄc i;iM 1" 



Taachnitz Dictionaries. 






Far sale and far use in alt cBVntriOy^ 
Cl'OWII Sto. 
BngUab-Genniui andGerman-EngUsh. (J* MB.t ) Forty-i 

entirely rearitten and greatly tnlarged, Sewed ji 4,S0- 1 

in cloth ^ 5,00. Bound mhalf-mQn>cCO^ S,SO. 
Englisb-FroDcb and French-Engliah. (James & MoLft.) Eight 

cntiriiy nein and modern Edühti. Sewed ^ 5.0C. Bduad ^ 
Englisb-Italian and lulian-Engiish. (James & Grassi.) Thir^ 

Edition. Sewed Ji 5,00, Bouad in half-mprocco Ji 6,25- 
Talhausen, Technologieal Dictionary in tbree Languages. Co 

In Ihree phrU, Eath turt wiLb B. DfiW UrgD SuppEr 



Tslsgisphy and Teiephan;. Scned M 



Bouad ia holf-mori 

Vol.I. Fianfsii-Allsmand-Angluit. äiimt Bäilien. Avacia 
SuppleraenldoiBOi. Brocbej» 10,00. Relio sn loiloj» 11,00. E 
demi-maroquin Ji 11, SO. SupploiaBnl liniiBIiisnl Ji !,oo. 

Vol. U. EiiElilh-Gerniiiii-FiBDch. 6th Bdilion. WUh a lurge S 

in hilf-Morocco .A 11,». Supplement •oparaloly jt a,oo. 
Vol.ill. Diuiich-Enj-llicb.FriniiisUch. j.^>u?acc. 1^ 
^uchDagB van 1901, &<nch. M 9,011. Geb. in Linnen j« io,od. ( 
Halbmatoklio .* 10.50. Nachtr jg aininln Jt l.oo. 

Pocket Dictionaxies (same Bize as Taaclmitz Edition] 

Bound M 2.25. Sewed Ji 1,50. 
7*™ DicUoaar-ici ar, cmslanÜy revis^ a^d ktfl cartfall) uf Ib 4 

Englisb-German and Gcnnan-Eaglish, Thirly-secoTid Edüum 
Engliah-Picnch and Frencb-Englisii. Thirly-fourth Edition. ■ 
English-Italian and Itslian-English. Taenty-fourlh Edition. 
Engliah-Spanish and Spanish-EngÜBh. 77u'rty-iecand Edition. 
Ladn-Eoglisb and English-Latin. Sixleaith Edition. 
Franzöaiscb-Demsch und Deulsch-Franiöaiscb. Viersehnte /i« 
Italienisch-Deutsch und DeulKch-Ilalieniacb. Neunte Auflage, 
EEpagnol-Franfais et Pranfais-Espagnol. Sixiime Edition. 



Imperial 4°. 

Italienisch-Deutsch und DeutGch-ltalienisch. (Ricutini & Bl 

aBänJe. Ba.nA\: S.Auflage, '^^aiz: 4. Auflage. Brosch.,«; 

Geb. Jl 30,00. Halbmarokko Ji 23.00. 
Spanisch-Deutsch und Deutsch-Spanisch. (ToLHAUSEN.) i I 

Band I ; 6. Auflage. Band, z ; 5. A-ufloge. Broäch. Ji 1 5.00. 

Ji 17.50. Haibinarokko .yü 20,50. 

Imperial 8". 

Hebrew and Cbaldec Leidcon. (FÜKST.) Tranelated from tUe Ge 

J^i/i& Edüion. .H 19,00- 

Handwörterbuch der deutBcheö Spiactie. tWtBEfl..^ ae., nOV 
, SeariieiUle und den Regeln der neiMSlm RecJitsciiveibuB? •»•1 
Er. ^ 4,00. Halble Jn-w- Jk $.00. •RaynVreBT.J t 
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